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HOT NEIGHBOR 


The girl next door has never looked so tempting... 


When Landon moves to LA, he isn't looking for anything 
more than a fresh start and the chance to get more hands- 
on as a physical trainer for his celebrity clients. 


But the second he sets eyes on the dark haired beauty 
watching him from her window, the only thought in his mind 
is how he can get his hands on her as soon as possible. 


Elena finds herself equally enraptured by the dark haired 
stranger whose blue eyes seem to pierce straight into her 
soul, and their first meeting leaves her electrified and 
wanting more. 


Elena's father, on the other hand, is less than thrilled by the 
sparks flying between Landon and 21-year-old Elena and 
isn't afraid to show it. 


Torn between this new, magnetic attraction and her 
devotion to her father, Elena is at war with herself. When 
she's with Landon, everything seems so clear -- the rest of 
the world doesn't matter. 


But she can't keep walking this tightrope forever... 


While Landon wants nothing more than to spirit Elena away 
from the suffocating 'rules' that keep them apart, he 
doesn't want to make her choose between her family or him 
-- although he's never been a patient man. 


He's also never felt this way for anyone before, and the 
spell Elena has over him is captivating and unfamiliar all at 
once. 


When tensions rise to a breaking point between Elena's 
father and the enamored couple, she'll find herself faced 
with inner turmoil she could never have imagined. 


Will Elena be able to keep Landon without losing her 
father? Can she only have love if it comes with sorrow? 


Hot Neighbor is a sensual, fiery forbidden romance that 
shows how challenging the odds is worth it when true love 
is on the line. 


Standalone instalove romance with a HEA, no cheating, 
and no cliffhanger. 
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Get a free, new, original story NOW by joining my mailing 
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CHAPTER ONE 


L, andon 


The second I lay eyes on her as my moving van pulls up in 
the driveway, I know I want her. I feel my cock harden in my 
pants and every possessive bone in my body longs to snatch 
her up and make her mine. This beautiful temptress, sitting 
on her window ledge with her dark doe eyes watching me, 
is definitely going to get me in trouble. 


I feel my fists clench at my sides as I continue to watch her. 
Her dark hair spills in waves over her creamy shoulders. 
She’s wearing a tank top that barely covers anything. I 
guess the hot weather means IIll be seeing a lot more of her 
in skimpy clothes. 


I feel a growl rising in my throat. This isn’t what I expected 
when I came here. I’m here for a new start, an introduction 
to LA living to be closer to my clients. I didn’t come here for 
women. I’ve never been with one before and I’ve never 
found the right one for me. But now, staring up at this 
woman, I know I’ve found the one I’ve been missing. 


But I have to help get my things inside. I only have the 
removal van for another hour so I need to shift my furniture 
inside fast. I get out of the van and the hot Californian sun 
beats down on me. I strip myself of my shirt and though I 
don’t look up, I know she’s watching. I smile to myself. 
Good. I’m the only man she should be allowed to look at. 


She stays at her window, watching me as I work up a sweat 
moving my furniture inside. It’s hard work, but I know it’ll 
catch this beautiful woman’s attention, so I don’t mind one 
bit. I know she’ll be looking at the rippling muscles of my 
body, fantasizing about what it would be like for me to wrap 
my strong arms around her instead of a piece of furniture. 


At least, I hope that’s what she’s thinking. 


By the time I’ve moved all of my furniture inside and given 
the keys to the van back to the removal’s guy, I’m glistening 
with sweat and craving a beer. But first, I want to meet this 
woman properly. If we’re going to be neighbors then there’s 
no denying that we need to get to know each other...but I 
wouldn’t mind getting to know her a lot more intimately 
than most of my prior neighbors. 


I haven’t picked out a room yet, so I decide that there’s no 
better master bedroom than the one right opposite her 
bedroom. I rush upstairs and enter the empty room. For a 
moment, I can’t see her, but then she drifts to the side 
window, clearly excited to see me. She opens the window 
and sits on the ledge, her legs dangling out of the window. 


“Hi,” she murmurs. She’s so damn beautiful that I can 
barely take it. I want to leap over into her room and take 
her right there and then. She’s woken up a desire filled 
animal inside me that I didn’t know existed until I laid eyes 
on you. I’m having cravings for things I’ve never done, and 
I’m only craving them with her. 


“Hi,” I say in return, opening my own window. We stare at 
one another for a moment. As her eyes wander over my still 
bare chest, I can’t help admiring her own. She’s got wide 
hips and large breasts. Every guy’s dream. 


“So I guess we’re neighbors,” she says, fiddling with the 
ends of her hair. She offers me a smile so seductive that I 
almost come in my pants. “I’m Elena.” 


I stretch out of my window to shake her hand. 


“Pm Landon,” I murmur in a husky tone. “It’s nice to meet 


n 


you. 


She blushes a little. It suddenly occurs to me that she’s a lot 
younger than I am. She must only be twenty-one at the 
most, so there’s at least a twenty-year age difference 
between us. Some might say it’s not appropriate for me to 
be craving a younger woman, but I’ve never been one to 
enforce taboos. I’m attracted to her, and she’s obviously 
attracted to me...that’s our business and no one else’s. 


“Nice to meet you too,” she says, her hand lingering in the 
handshake. I resist the urge to stroke my thumb over the 
beautifully soft skin of her hand. 


“Aren’t I lucky to have such a friendly new neighbor,” I 
growl. She smiles. 


“Just wait until you meet my family. They’re really cool.” 


I’m not so sure her family and I are going to get along. I bet 
her dad won’t be too pleased with me when he figures out 
the thoughts going through my head. I want her to be mine. 
I want to fuck her until she screams my name. I have bad 
intentions for his daughter and I don’t think he’s going to 
want to be friends when he notices that. 


But I’ll make her mine no matter what. 


Elena 





My heart is racing so fast as I hand Landon a beer through 
the window. We’ve been sitting here talking for a while and 
I thought we could make this whole thing a little more 
friendly with a drink. Little does he know how friendly I 
want to get with him. 


The second he showed up with that moving van, I couldn’t 
take my eyes off him. And then when he got out and started 
moving furniture shirtless...1 may as well have become a 
puddle of lust on the floor. He’s the most gorgeous man I’ve 
ever seen. His dark beard and sleek hair frame his 
handsome face and his piercing blue eyes. He’s the kind of 
man who looks like he was carved by the gods. I want to 
touch him so badly. I want to run my hands over the valleys 
of his six-pack. I want to feel his strong arms lifting me as 
easily as he lifted that furniture earlier. I want everything 
he’s got to offer me. 


But I know I’m talking crazy. He must be twice my age, and 
my family would never approve. Besides, he’s probably not 
interested in me. Sure, I get some interest from guys my 
own age, but he probably just thinks I’m some immature 
child who’s crushing on a man way too old for her. He’s 
probably right if that’s what’s going through his mind...but 
it doesn’t stop me from wanting him. 


“What brings you to LA?” I ask him, sipping a drink of my 
own. At least now that I’m twenty-one I can have a drink 
with him so I don’t seem so much like a child. 


“Tve got some big clients here. I’m a personal trainer,” he 
says in his deep, gruff voice. It’s so commanding and sexy 
that it turns me on right away. 


“Like celebrity clients?” 


“Yeah. I’ve been working with some of them remotely for a 
few years, doing video training mostly, but I figured it was 
time to move where I can get the best work. I mean, there 
are plenty of celebrities in LA looking to stay trim. I guess 
that’s where the money’s at.” 


I smile and twirl a strand of hair around my finger. “Maybe 
you could teach me a thing or two.” 


He smirks, eyeing me up and down. “Oh, I bet I could...you 
seem eager to learn. I’d have you working up a sweat in no 
time.” 


My cheeks feel impossibly hot. The flirting between us is 
already so heated that it’s like we’re on a first date, trying 
to entice each other into going to bed together. I’ve never 
been with a boy before let alone a man...I’ve also never 
even been kissed. In fact, I’ve never had the desire too. But 
suddenly, this man is all I want. I want him so badly that I 
know he’s going to consume my every thought. Now I 
understand why people are so obsessed with the idea of 
sex...just thinking about his body on top of mine and his 
cock deep inside me is making me flustered. 


“T might take you up on that offer,” I purr, hoping he hasn’t 
noticed how worked up he’s made me. He sips his beer. 


“What about you, then? How do you spend your time?” 


“T’m training to be a pharmacist. It’s a lot of hard work, but 
I love it.” 


“Ambitious, I like it,” Landon growls and I practically melt 
into a puddle right on the spot. I can’t help noticing that my 
sex is wet, yearning for him and his body. 


This guy has got me wrapped around his little finger. 


Suddenly, I hear footsteps on the stairs and I panic. It must 
be my dad getting home from work. If he sees me leaning 
out of the window talking to our hot new neighbor with a 
beer in my hand he’s going to go ballistic. He’s so 
overprotective of me, sometimes I wish he’d just ease off a 
bit. This is the first time I’ve ever wanted a man and I can 
tell he’s going to ruin it. 


He comes bursting into the room without knocking, a smile 
on his face. 


“I’m home, pumpkin! What a day, the air conditioner broke 
in the office...” He trails off when he sees me sitting in the 
window with Landon. “ Oh...hello.” 


“Um, this is our new neighbor, Landon,” I say, standing up 
and hoping my dad doesn’t notice how flushed I am. “He 
just moved in today...I was just getting to know him a little.” 


The smile on my dad’s face has disappeared as quickly as it 
arrived. He stares at Landon, tight-lipped, looking for a 
reason to get defensive, I bet. I hold my breath. 


“Nice to meet you, Landon. I’m John,” he says. He leans 
through the window to shake his hand. Landon doesn’t 
seem flustered at all as he takes the offer. 


“Nice to meet you too, John. You’ve got an incredible 
daughter.” 


“Thanks,” Dad hisses. He doesn’t sound sincere at all. He 
grabs my arm and tugs me across the room. “Say goodbye, 
Elena. It’s time for dinner.” 


I know for a fact it’s not, but I glance over my shoulder at 
Landon and shrug apologetically. I don’t want to leave him. 
But he just smiles and waves before disappearing from the 
window entirely. I sigh. My dad has probably just ruined any 
chance I have of ever impressing him now. 


He stops once we’re on the landing and I fold my arms over 
my chest. 


“Why did you do that, Dad? We were just being friendly...” 
“A little too friendly,” he says through gritted teeth. 
“What’s that supposed to mean?” 


“Nothing, honey. Just go and set the table for dinner. Your 
mother would appreciate it.” 


I roll my eyes, but I do as he says. I barely eat anything at 
dinner. I lost my appetite the second I saw Landon. Now, all 
I’m hungry for is him. 


I rush back upstairs the second the dinner is over. I want to 
see if we can pick up where we left off. I open my window, 
feeling a little breathless, but he’s not in his bedroom. 
Disappointed, I’m about to close the window, but then I see 
something that makes my heart sink. 


A car has pulled up in the driveway and a woman steps out 
of it. She’s beautiful, olive-skinned like Landon and her dark 
hair is sleek and smooth. And as she calls Landon’s name, 
he runs toward her and she wraps her arms around his 
neck in a hug. 


And that’s as much as I can bear to watch. 


CHAPTER TWO 


L, andon 


It’s been about an hour since my sister showed up. She’s 
staying with me for a while until she can afford to get her 
own place. It’s part of the reason I moved out here, actually. 
She’s running from her past with an abusive ex and if I can 
help to give her a good future here in L.A then that’s what 
I’m going to do. She’s my best friend as well as my sister, 
and I’d do anything for her. 


The trouble is, the only place I want to be right now is 
sitting on the window ledge talking to Elena, and now my 
sister won’t shut up. She’s a talker, for sure, and she won’t 
stop even as I keep hinting that I want to head up to bed. 


“Don’t you want to sit and talk?” Jenny asks, sipping on a 
beer. “I mean, we barely ever have a catch-up...” 


“Pm sorry. I’m just distracted...by the whole moving thing, I 
guess,” I grumble, but she must be able to tell I’m lying. I 
haven’t been able to get Elena off my mind. My cock has 
been hard as a rock since the moment I saw her. I need her 
body. I need her breath on my neck and her hands wrapped 


around me as I take her hard. Claim her. Make her mine. I 
need her to give herself to me entirely and promise to be 
mine forever. 


“Something’s up with you, I can tell,” Jenny says, chewing 
her lip thoughtfully. “It hasn’t got something to do with that 
cute chick next door, does it?” 


She’s got my attention now. My head snaps in her direction. 
“What did you say?” 


“Oh come on. I know a pretty girl when I see one. It makes 
sense, right? She’s literally the girl next door, no wonder 
you can’t resist.” 


“Don’t tease me about this,” I growl. The things I’m feeling 
for Elena go way beyond a little crush. I want her to be 
mine forever. I want to put my babies inside her. I want to 
own her body and keep her close to me at all times. This is 
insanity, I know. I’ve gone from a celibate forty-year-old to 
wanting this young woman more than anything else in the 
world. Jenny laughs. 


“Oh man, you’re in trouble. But, I think it might be a good 
thing you know. You’ve spent all this time on your own, it’s 
good to see you take an interest in someone. Even if you 
guys just fuck or something, it doesn’t have to be serious.” 


“Yes it does,” I growl. “I want everything with her. This isn’t 
just about sex.” 


Jenny chuckles. “Sure, whatever you say. After you’ve slept 
together and you’ve got it out of your system, you'll feel 
differently. Just keep it on the down-low, yeah? If her dad 
finds out about you two then you'll have a fight on your 
hands. And this is a nice neighborhood. I don’t want you to 
have to move.” 


I don’t even bother arguing with her. I know she thinks this 
is just some casual thing, but it’s not. She'll never 
understand how much I feel for Elena already. I’ve waited 
forty years for this and now I’m impatient to have her. I’m 
going to make her mine and she will be my forever girl. 


I head back upstairs, no longer worried about being a good 
host to Jenny. I have to see Elena. But when I get up to my 
new room, it’s too late, she’s already shut her blinds for the 
night. It’s surely too early for her to be asleep, but if she’s 
blocking me out, there must be a reason for it. Maybe she 
doesn’t want to piss off her dad. Maybe she’s tired.... 


Or maybe she just isn’t interested in me. 


Huffing to myself, I finish up making my bed and get under 
the covers. It’s too hot to sleep on a night like this, and my 
cock is throbbing with need. I could pleasure myself, but it 
wouldn’t be the same. Not now that I’m so desperate to 
have my cock buried deep inside her tight little pussy. Only 
Elena can give me the release I so sorely need. Only Elena 
can make me happy. 


I know I’m acting crazy. This isn’t like me. I’m normally so in 
control, so focussed, so good at keeping myself under 
control. I barely know Elena and yet there’s something 
about her...something pulling me in...something making me 
want her desperately... 


I have to make her mine. 


Elena 





The second I saw his girlfriend show up, I closed the blinds 
and told myself I was through with Landon. All his flirting 
now seemed like he was cheating. Maybe he wasn’t as 
trustworthy as I thought. Maybe I was foolish to believe that 


something could come of the way we were talking to one 
another. 


So why do I feel so betrayed? This is ridiculous, I barely 
know the man. After one conversation, did I really believe 
he’s the one for me? 


The sad thing is, yes, I did. I still do. There was a spark 
between us, I just know it. Even if he does have another 
woman, even he wouldn’t be able to deny to himself that 
there was something going on between us. It was magic. 


I don’t know him very well, but I like what I’ve seen so far. 
Except for the fact that he never mentioned his beautiful 
girlfriend, of course. How could I be so dumb? Of course, a 
gorgeous man like him has a woman. 


But I’m not sure I can stand the torture of knowing he will 
never be mine. I don’t think Ill ever open my window again 
if it means I run the risk of seeing the pair of them together 
in bed. All I wanted was for him to be available to me, to be 
mine. I wanted it to feel as natural and flirty and funny as 
our first conversation. Now, I know that it can never be. 
Now I know that he’s going to forget me easily and go back 
to his beautiful woman without a second thought. 


I pace my room. I want to open the window and get a 
glimpse of him. I want to ask him why he led me on like this. 
But I should have some pride. I should hold back, even just 
out of respect to his girlfriend. Maybe I should even tell her 
the way he flirted with me, if I was her, I’d want to know. 


Before I can stop myself, I head to the window and open the 
blinds. The moon is high in the sky now. I’ve been thinking 
about him literally all night. But when my blinds open and I 
see him lying shirtless in bed, I realize he’s alone. 


I shake my head in confusion. I definitely saw him with that 
woman. They hugged pretty tightly and then he invited her 
inside. Surely she must be his significant other? But if she is 
his girlfriend, or fiancé, or wife, then why doesn’t she sleep 
beside him? 


I can think of a hundred excuses. Maybe she’s an insomniac 
and she’s off doing her own thing. Maybe she snores badly 
and sleeps alone. Maybe she found out about the chemistry 
between Landon and me... 


Or maybe she’s not who I think she is. 


I want to believe he’s single, but I’m scared to get my hopes 
up. I watch him sleep for a minute. The moonlight gently 
illuminates his beautifully toned body and I want nothing 
more than to climb through his window and be the one to 
lie next to him. But I still have things I need to unravel. I 
still need to know what his deal is with the woman in his 
house. I need to restrain myself so that nobody gets hurt, 
particularly me. 


I shut the blinds and get back into bed, but I know I won’t 
sleep. There’s too much on my mind. I know I shouldn’t be 
chasing Landon down. Even if he is single, even if the 
woman in his house is nothing to him, there are still so 
many issues to face. There’s the age gap...maybe I’m not 
mature enough for him...and then there’s the fact that my 
dad would never approve. I’ve always imagined falling for 
someone that my dad would love. I respect his opinion so 
much and I crave his approval more than anything. 


But I’m never going to get it in this case. I know damn well 
that he’s already made his mind up to hate our new 
neighbor. I rub my forehead as a headache begins to form 
behind my eyes. When did my life get so damn complicated? 


One thing is for sure. I’ll never know unless I ask Landon 
about what’s really going through his head. I have so many 
questions for him. Does he want my body or my heart? Or 
does he want both? Is he willing to take risks for me the 
way I am for him? Is he willing to give up someone else to 
be with me? 


Don’t get me wrong, I don’t want to be a home wrecker. But 
if he’s not happy with his life right now, and if his woman is 
part of the reason, then... He needs to be with someone who 
can give him everything he wants and needs. 


Someone like me. 


Pd do anything for the man. That’s a scary thought. One 
conversation with him and he’s got me going crazy. But I 
know what I want. I’ve always been decisive and this is no 
exception. I want him to be mine forever. I want to belong 
to him. I want to make love to him every single night. I want 
to feel him deep inside me, our bodies moving in 
synchronization. I want to fuck him above the duvet all 
summer and make love under the covers all winter. Now 
that I’ve seen him, I’ve got my heart set on having him 
forever. 


I try to sleep, but thoughts of him are racing through my 
mind. My center is wet and I’m desperate to know what it 
would be like for him to pleasure me. I almost slip my hands 
inside my panties to ride out the fantasy, but I know nothing 
can compare to having him for real. Maybe all I need to do 
is be patient. Maybe I need to find out more before I put my 
heart on the line for him. But as the hour’s tick by and I lie 
restless and awake, I know I won’t rest for real until he’s 
mine. Forever. 


CHAPTER TAREE 


L, andon 


I need to see Elena. I can’t deal with the tension of not 
seeing her for much longer. Knowing she’s just in the house 
next door, and I can’t reach out and touch her is too much 
for me to handle. 


That’s why I need a plan. I need to find a way to get her 
father to trust me enough to let me invite her over without 
suspicion. As much as I’d love to happily climb in through 
her window and have animalistic sex with her right there, I 
need somewhere private where I can take her. Even if it’s 
only next door, where I can ensure that we'll never be 
disturbed. 


But for the plan to work, I first need to get John on my side. 
And to do that, I need to seem like the kind of guy he can 
trust. That means inviting him and his family over for 
dinner. 


“You’re playing with fire here,” Jenny says when I tell her 
the idea. “Don’t you think you should play it a little safer?” 


“Playing safe won’t win me the prize,” I growl. Jenny tsk’s. 


“You really want her, don’t you? What’s so special about her 
anyway?” 


Everything, I want to say to her. I love the curve of her hips. 
I love her playful smile and pouty lips. I love the way she’s 
sexy without even having to try. She’s just perfect for me. 
She’s smart, playful, funny, and talented. What more could a 
guy want? 


I don’t want any trouble with her family. But the thing is, I 
don’t think I can stand by and accept that she won’t be 
mine. I will put up a fight if anyone stands in my way, even if 
it is her father. The second I laid eyes on her, I knew she 
was the one for me, and I’ve not waited all this time only to 
be shot down by her family. Now that I’ve found the woman 
I want, I can’t let her go for anyone or anything. 


I take Jenny with me for help. She threads her arm through 
mine as we head over next door. I knock loudly, squaring up 
my shoulders in preparation. When John opens the door, I 
offer him a smile, though I’m gritting my teeth secretly. 


“Hey, we met yesterday? I’m your new neighbor,” I say. “And 
this is Jenny.” 


She sticks out her hand for John to shake, still gripping my 
arm with her other hand. “Pleased to meet you.” 


John’s face flickers with confusion for a moment, and then 
he smiles. He looked like he’s being a lot more genuine than 
yesterday, as well. Like he’s actually pleased to see us. He 
Shakes her hand. 


“Well, welcome to the neighborhood, both of you. If there’s 
anything you need to help get settled in, just let me know.” 


He’s definitely more friendly than he was yesterday. He 
couldn’t get away from me fast enough yesterday. Now, he’s 
acting like a perfectly charming neighbor. I wonder if 


maybe it’s something to do with Jenny. People tend to take 
to her right away. 


“Well, actually there is something you can do for us,” I say. 
“We want to have you guys over for dinner tonight. We 
move around quite a lot, but we always love getting to know 
the neighbors. Plus, we want to make sure we fit in around 
here, we want to stick to the rules.” 


I almost snort at my own comment. When it comes to Elena, 
there’s no way I’m going to be following the rules, even if it 
makes me stick out like a sore thumb in this neighborhood. 
If anyone catches on to Elena and me we will probably be 
alienated, but it doesn’t bother me. Our age gap isn’t half as 
controversial as they’ll pretend it is. We want one another, 
end of story. 


“Well, we’d love to come over for dinner!” John says, smiling 
brightly. It’s almost creepy how friendly he’s being now. 
“What time should we come?” 


n 


“Seven o’clock!” Jenny says cheerily. “And don’t worry we 
brought some great wine with us. No need to bring 
anything, but yourselves!” 


“Alright, great! My wife won’t be able to make it, she’s 
working a night shift, but my daughter, Elena, will come 
with me.” John glances at me quickly and I can tell he’s 
looking to see if I’ll react. I keep my face straight. I might 
be obsessing over his daughter, but I’m not going to let him 
know that. I’ll have to be more careful than that, although I 
have to admit, this whole thing was easier than I expected 
after the way he behaved yesterday. Maybe he’s more 
clueless than I thought. 


“We look forward to it,” I say. Then we turn away and head 
back to the house, my heart thudding hard against my 


chest. A smile forms on my face. I’m going to get to see 
Elena tonight. 


And in no time, I’m going to make her mine. 


Elena 





I’m staring out of my window, waiting for Landon to appear 
in his window when my father comes upstairs into my room. 
Once again, he doesn’t bother to knock which irritates me. 


“We’re going out tonight,” he says cheerfully. I turn around 
to face him, frowning. 


“Where to?” 


“Next door. Landon and his wife have invited us over for 
dinner.” 


My heart sinks in my chest. So she is his wife. I feel like I 
got my hopes up over nothing. I sigh. 


“Dad, I’m not feeling great. Maybe I’ll skip it.” 


He crosses his arms over his chest. “Now come on, Elena, 
we only get one chance to make a good impression. It would 
be rude not to go after they’ve gone to the effort to invite 
us. Besides, you were the one that wanted to be friendly 
with the neighbors.” 


I feel my stomach twist in anger. I can’t believe how much 
he’s enjoying this. He must have been able to tell that I was 
interested in Landon. And now he’s rubbing it in that I can’t 
have him. I’ve never known my dad to be malicious like this, 
but this stings. I can’t believe he would ever want me to feel 
so hurt. Maybe it’s because he’s never felt the way I do for 
Landon, maybe not even mom. If he knew how I felt, he 
wouldn't be laughing in my face. 


“Fine,” I say through gritted teeth. Dad smiles as he leaves 
my room, leaving the door open. It’s all I can do to stop 
myself from getting up and slamming the door. 


I should be studying now, but I can’t concentrate. I barely 
Slept at all last night either, and now I have to go and face 
up to the fact that the man I’m falling for is married. Maybe 
it’s good that I found out this way before I got too invested. 
So why does it still feel like my heart has been shattered 
into a million pieces? 


I just have to push through this. It’s just one dinner, one 
night, then can I pretend like our neighbors don’t exist. 
Sure, I’ll have to make sure I never look out of my window 
for fear of seeing the man I want with another woman. And 
I’ll have to be pleasant when I pass him in the street and 
pretend that I’m not obsessing over spending the rest of my 
life without him. I may never feel this way again, but plenty 
of people go through heartbreak right? Maybe I should just 
pull myself together and stop being ridiculous. 


I spend the day mentally trying to prepare for the evening 
ahead. But by the time we’re heading over, my heart is 
racing and I feel nauseous. This is the last thing on Earth I 
want to be doing. I’m already counting down the minutes 
until I can excuse myself and go home for a long cry. 


Landon looks amazing when he opens the door. He’s 
wearing a striped button-down that clings to his muscled 
chest. He’s holding a bottle of wine in his hands and he 
smiles at us. 


“I was just about to pop the cork on this,” he says, waving 
the bottle at us. “Why don’t you head inside to the dining 
room? Jenny is in there.” 


Jenny, the last person I want to see. I don’t want to be 
reminded of how beautiful she is, how superior she is to me. 


I’ve always been a confident girl and that hasn’t exactly 
changed, but she’s somehow made me feel unworthy. She’s 
like a goddess, which makes sense when she’s married to a 
man as good looking as Landon. 


I force myself to step inside and follow my father through 
the house. Jenny is standing in the dining room, her tiny 
waist sporting an apron. I hate her already. 


“Hil” she says with a smile that looks both flirtatious and 
friendly at once. “Nice to see you again John.” She turns to 
me. “You must be Elena, I’m Jenny. Landon’s sister.” 


My whole world explodes. 
I can’t believe what I’m hearing. She’s his sister? 


It suddenly makes sense. They do look alike, that explains 
their otherworldly looks. They’re family so of course, it’s not 
unusual for them to live together, and that’s why she wasn’t 
sleeping in Landon’s bed last night. 


I’m trying not to smile right now. Jenny has just gone from 
my biggest competition to my favorite person in the room. 
There’s a long silence, only broken by the sound of Landon 
popping the cork of the wine. 


“Sorry. I zoned out for a second,” I say, reaching out to 
Shake Jenny’s hand. “It’s nice to meet you. I’m looking 
forward to having some new people in the neighborhood.” 


“Sister?” my dad says blankly. I can tell he’s upset and 
confused. He must’ve just assumed the same way I did that 
they were a couple. I feel like an idiot right now, but not half 
as much as my dad must. And now, suddenly, the ball is back 
in my court. The odds are in my favor. Because I know there 
was a spark between Landon and me. I know now that he’s 
not cheating and I know that it’s real. 


Now we can take this a step further over dinner. 


“Please, sit down!” Jenny says as Landon returns with the 
wine. She looks up at him with a grin. “John thought that 
you and I were married, Landon! Isn’t that funny!” 


A flicker of something comes over Landon’s face. I guess he 
must’ve been confused about why my dad was being so nice 
to him. Now it’s making sense to him. His smile drops. I 
think he’s realized that he’s not going to be treated so 
nicely now that he’s not on his good side. 


“Very funny,” he growls. There’s an uncomfortable silence. 
Jenny smirks as she looks over at me. I think she’s enjoying 
stirring up a little trouble. 


“We made pasta, I hope that’s okay,” she says. “Sit down, 
make yourselves comfortable.” 


My dad looks anything but comfortable as we sit at their 
kitchen table. Landon clears his throat and begins to pour 
me a glass of wine. 


“No,” my dad hisses. “Not for Elena.” 


“She’s twenty-one, she can make her own decisions,” 
Landon growls in return. I blush. As much as I like him 
sticking up for me, he’s going to anger my father even 
more. 


“Its alright, I don’t really want any. I have to study 
tomorrow,” I say quietly. I can’t stand the tension. I wish it 
was just me and Landon. I suspect he organized this dinner 
to get on my father’s good side, and yet it’s not working and 
all it’s doing is keeping me and Landon from getting to 
know one another. 


“Alright,” Landon says, handing the glass to my father 
instead. “No problem.” 


There’s another long silence as he pours the wine. 
Meanwhile, Jenny serves up the food with an amused smile. 


“Well, you’re not as chatty as I expected, come on, let’s get 
this party started, huh?” Jenny smiles at me. “I can already 
tell it’s going to be super fun living next door to you guys.” 


I can’t decide if I love her or hate her. She’s clearly loving 
all this tension between us all, but she’s also the one person 
in the room who’s acting like she doesn’t care about what 
happens next. I can tell she’s not going to be judgmental of 
me and her brother’s interest in one another. Maybe she 
just wants to see him happy, no matter what. Why can’t my 
dad be that way? Why can’t he understand that he’s trying 
to stand in the way of something that could be amazing? 


One thing is for sure, this night is going to be long if it 
keeps going this way. 


CHAPTER FOUR 


L, andon 


Dinner is so uncomfortable that I keep wishing for it to be 
over. This was a mistake. It hasn’t achieved anything. All it’s 
done is make me want Elena even more. I keep glancing at 
her across the table, my body responding to her 
involuntarily, my cock aches to be deep inside her tight 
pussy. I want nothing more than to be with her right now. I 
want to grab her and make her mine right here and now. 


But if I do, then I’ll never have her. Her father is always 
going to try and stand in our way. He keeps glaring at me, 
knowing now that I’m the biggest threat he’s ever faced. He 
knows she wants me as much as I want her, and he can’t 
handle it. 


But she’s mine. She might be his daughter, but she’s so 
much more to me. I feel this connection between us like 
we’re just meant to be together. It’s like I’ve come alive for 
the first time. She’s woken something inside me that makes 
me need her like I need to breathe. 


And nothing is going to stand in my way. 


As I’m clearing up the dinner plates in uncomfortable 
silence, Elena stands and starts helping out. 


“Let me help,” she says. Her father’s lips tighten. 
“You’re the guest, Elena. Sit down,” he says. 


“T want to help. They made dinner, I should at least help to 
wash up,” she says firmly, following me to the sink. We’re 
only a few feet away from her father and still in his eye line, 
but when she drops her voice to a whisper, I know he won’t 
overhear us. 


“T want to see you,” she whispers. “Tonight.” 


I have to keep myself from growling in anticipation. She 
knows exactly how to get me going clearly. And now that I 
know she’s as into this as I am, there will be no stopping 
me. 


“TIl be there,” I growl. Nothing will keep me from her now. 
All I was waiting for was her permission, and now that I 
have it, there doesn’t need to be any more games. No more 
dancing around the subject. There’s only one goal at the 
end of this, and it’s her. But I won’t end this night empty- 
handed. 


“Well, I guess I’ll get dessert ready!” Jenny says, standing 
up with a smile. John shakes his head. 


“No, it’s okay. We’ll be leaving now.” 
Jenny’s face falls. “You will?” 


“Yes,” he says, standing up too. “Thank you for dinner, but 
we should be getting back. I have to be at work early 
tomorrow.” 


Anger surges through me. We all know he’s lying, but we 
can’t say that out loud. He’s being rude, but we’re not 


allowed to say that either. I desperately want to put him in 
his place, but if I do I’ll never get away with seeing Elena 
again. In fact, this is a good thing. The sooner they leave, 
the sooner I can sneak over to see her. 


“Thanks for coming,” I say gruffly, reaching out to shake his 
hand. He takes it reluctantly. 


“Thank you for having us,” he says, but I can tell he doesn’t 
mean it. Jenny tries to remain cheery. 


“You should come again!” she says with a smile. John glares 
at me darkly. 


“T don’t think so,” he hisses. Then he grabs his daughter’s 
arm and guides her toward the door. Still, I get one last 
glimpse at her dark doe eyes as she looks back at me. 
They’re full of passion, full of lust, full of want. She’s telling 
me to hurry over to her. 


And I don’t need to be asked twice. 


Jenny jumps a little as the front door slams behind our 
guests. She looks up at me with sad eyes. 


“Oh, Landon. I’m sorry. I’m guessing that didn’t go as 
planned. Maybe you just have to accept that it’s not going 
to happen.” 


I shake my head. She doesn’t understand. I’d do anything to 
make this thing happen. It’s not some pathetic crush. It’s 
raw and fiery, and desperate. I’ve never been desperate for 
anything in my life. My career fell into my lap. Friendships 
come easily to me. Women have fawned after me all my life. 
I could’ve had any of them, but I waited. I was waiting for 
Elena. 


And nothing can stop me from having her. 


“It’s going to happen,” I growl. “Just you wait and see.” 


Elena 





I haven’t spoken to my father since I got home. I can’t 
believe the way he acted at Landon’s house. Sure, I 
understand why he doesn’t like him. He can see the sparks 
flying between me and him so blatantly that he feels he has 
to automatically hate him. 


But he doesn’t understand. There’s something special about 
me and Landon. I can’t put my finger on why he’s so 
different from other men, but I want to find out. I want to 
be his. I want to feel his body up against mine. I want him to 
touch me in places where no other man has ever touched 
me. I want to lose my virginity to him. 


But after what just happened, I don’t even know if he will 
come to me. Maybe he will see the risk and get scared. I 
change into my silk nightie and wait by the window, looking 
out to see if he leaves the house. My heart is beating hard. 
It’s torture waiting for him. I may have waited a lifetime 
already, but now that I’m so close to getting what I want, 
I’m desperate for it to happen quickly. 


I gasp as his bedroom door opens. He looks so damn hot, he 
seems angry but not at me. His muscles are tense and I can 
see the veins in his arms rippling under his short-sleeved 
shirt. He growls at the sight of me. 


“T need you,” he growls as he approaches his own window 
ledge. “Stand back. I’m coming over.” 


I do as he asks, my heart beating fast. He leans out of his 
window to grab my ledge and then swings down so that his 
body is pressed against the wall and he’s hanging from the 
ledge. It’s a little scary, seeing him doing something so 


dangerous, but then he seems to easily pull himself onto the 
ledge, his muscled arms going to good use. 


And then in moments, he’s in the same room as me. He 
looks into my eyes and pulls me close. 


And then he’s kissing me. 


It’s everything I imagined it would be and more. His lips are 
feverish against mine. His hands explore my body expertly, 
touching me in a way that makes my body come alive with 
electricity. I let out an involuntary gasp as his thumbs brush 
across my nipples, stiffening them to the touch. I lean into 
the kiss, groaning against his mouth with desire. 


I’ve waited so long for this and now that it’s happening, I 
never want it to end. His hand gropes for my ass and I feela 
rush of pleasure ripple through my entire body. I never 
understood before what all the fuss was about with kissing 
and foreplay, but now that we’re getting into it, I wish I’d 
met Landon much sooner. 


He shifts me back toward the bed and climbs over the top of 
me, still kissing me hard. With a low growl, he tugs at the 
hem of my nightie. 


“T want to see you, all of you,” he growls. I’m shaking as he 
practically rips the silk slip off, leaving me naked aside from 
my panties. He gets up on his knees to tower over me and 
take me in. His eyes are full of lust, and he licks his lips. 


“You’re fucking gorgeous,” he growls, his eyes resting on 
my heavy breasts for a moment before traveling down to my 
already sopping wet pussy. He’s turned me on so much that 
I feel like one touch from him down there would send me 
over the edge. 


He leans in with a growl and takes one of my nipples into 
his mouth, and sucks on it hard as his hand swiftly rids me 


of my panties. His wet tongue feels so good on the sensitive 
bud. I know I need to be quiet in case my father hears what 
we're up to, but I can’t help letting a little cry escape my 
lips. 


Now that I’m fully naked, he sits up to look at me again. I 
feel like a work of art when he looks at me like that. It 
makes me feel special. 


“T need you,” he growls, dipping down so that his face is 
between my legs. Before I can even process what’s 
happening, his tongue begins to explore me. I grip the 
sheets, opening my legs for him automatically. I expected to 
feel nervous, and I am a little, but the overriding feeling is 
excitement. My arousal overtakes me as he laps away at my 
center, his tongue continually nudging my clit. Within 
moments of him pleasuring me, I’m weak at the knees and 
craving everything he has to offer me. 


I’m breathing hard. My heart is racing. He hooks my legs 
over his shoulders and gets closer to me than I thought 
possible. His arms hug my legs close to him, his mouth 
doing all the work down below. I never really thought about 
how oral might feel, only ever craving the idea of sex, but 
now that it’s happening to me, it’s like fireworks exploding 
around my ears. If this is this good, how will sex feel? How 
will it feel when his cock is deep inside me, making me cry 
out in pleasure? 


The thought it so erotic that I buck against his face with a 
cry, reaching my first orgasm. It feels so good that I’m 
seeing stars, but he doesn’t stop there. He moves back, 
licking his lips. 


“You taste so damn good,” he growls. Then he moves his 
hand between my legs, gently running a finger over my 
pussy lips. I’m breathing hard, my breasts heaving with 
desire. He looks me right in the eyes and I know he’s not 


going to be done with me until he’s pleasured me beyond 
belief. He already has, but his eyes show his hunger for 
more. 


His fingers slide inside me so easily that it shocks me when I 
feel him inside. I expected it to hurt, but he could never 
ever hurt me. 


“You’re so fucking wet, baby,” he growls, moving his fingers 
in and out of my pussy. “All for me.” 


“You made me like this,” I gasp. My body can’t help 
responding to his touch. I move closer to him, pushing him 
deeper inside me. He’s driving me wild with lust. His touch 
is magical. No one else in the world could make me feel like 
this. He leans in to kiss me and thrusts his fingers deeper, 
taking me to new heights I never knew were possible. 


“You’re mine,” he growls and I can’t help it. I come for him 
again for the second time. But my mind is whirring. If I 
belong to him, then what does that mean for my family? I 
want to be with Landon. I want him so badly. I want him to 
take me right here and now. But if I choose him, then I’m 
choosing to anger my father. 


I suddenly feel like I can’t breathe. Even as I’m coming 
down from my orgasm, I’m pulling away from him. He 
frowns. 


“What’s wrong?” 


“T shouldn’t be doing this,” I breathe. I look him in the eyes. 
“We’re moving so fast. I think... I need to go slower. I want 
you. I want you so badly. But we could get in real trouble for 
this. I...I need to figure some things out with my Dad before 
we do this.” 


I see disappointment cloud his eyes and for a moment, I 
think I’ve ruined everything. But then he places a gentle 


kiss on my lips. It’s a far cry from the passionate, energetic 
kisses we’ve shared today, but I like it just as much. 


“TIl wait for you,” he growls. “I waited for a lifetime. I can 
wait a little longer.” His eyes roam over my body and I can 
see that he’s holding back. “I want you so badly. I want to 
take you right this second, but I’ll wait. Our time will come.” 


CHAPTER FIVE 


L, andon 


I have to find some way to distract myself from what 
happened last night. It’s all I can think about right now. I 
spent the night at her house and then left early this 
morning with nothing but a chaste kiss from her lips to 
remember her by. Now, I’m wishing I’d grabbed her and 
kissed her and finished what we started last night. I wanted 
her so badly that my cock was aching for her. I still want 
her. But I have to give her some time, that’s what she asked 
of me. She needs time to wrap her thoughts around this, 
which I get. She needs to figure out what to do about her 
father too. 


But it’s killing me, being apart from her. My body aches to 
be next to her’s. Every possessive bone in my body wants to 
go over to her house, scoop her into my arms, and make her 
mine. And yet here I am, holding back because that’s how 
much I care about her. I want her so much that I’m willing 
to be without her if that’s what she asks of me. I know she’ll 
come back to me if I’m patient. 


But patience isn’t something I’m good at. I’ve never had to 
wait for much before. I’m used to getting my own way with 
no obstacles. I guess this is a lesson for me as much as 
anything. It’s a test to see if I deserve her and everything 
she has to offer. I’m determined Ill pass the test no matter 
how hard it is for me. 


It’s a hot day. I slip out into the garden. Jenny is out with 
some new friends she’s made and she asked me to go with 
her. She insisted that it would be good for me to go out and 
meet some new people. She still thinks I should drop the 
idea of being with Elena, even though she knows what went 
on last night. But she’s wrong. I don’t need anyone, but 
Elena. She’s enough for me in every single way. One day, 
she’ll be my family as well as my lover. She’ll be my best 
friend too. I don’t need to meet anyone new. I need to stay 
here where I can be close to her. 


I strip off my shirt and begin some work in the garden. I 
haven’t got any clients for a few weeks, so I want to make 
the house perfect including the yard. Maybe one day this 
will be Elena’s home too. Or maybe we’ll go somewhere 
away from her father so we can start a family without his 
judgment. I sigh to myself as I pull up a few stray weeds. 
How can I ever concentrate properly again when she keeps 
circling around in my mind, consuming my every thought? 
I’ll never be the same again now that I’ve met her. If I win 
her, then my days will revolve around making her mine, 
making her happy, and making her feel sexy. If I lose her 
then I’ll spend the rest of my life wondering how I can 
possibly get her back. 


She’s driving me crazy. I always thought I was fine alone. If 
I’d never met her, I’m certain I would’ve remained alone for 
the rest of my life. But now I need her more than anything 
else. 


I feel eyes burning into my back and I look up to see her 
watching me from her bedroom window. My fists clench, 
and cock rises in my pants. She looks so damn good with 
her hair ruffled from sleep and her silk nightie revealing 
more of her body than I can resist. Is she trying to drive me 
mad for her? 


She smiles at me a little sadly. I know she’s thinking of all 
the obstacles in our way. Our life is never going to be 
simple. We want the same things, but the world wants to 
repel us from each other, like two magnets with the same 
charge. But don’t they see that’s why we’re so perfect? 
We’re the same. We suit each other so well. Who cares if 
I’m older than her? Who cares that we’ve only just met? 
When you know, you know. 


If we can get her father to see sense, then we can do this. 
She can be mine forever. We can find the happiness we both 
deserve. 


I just have to wait a little longer. 


Elena 





Watching him work shirtless in the garden, the sweat 
glistening against his muscles, is turning me on beyond 
belief. As he continues to tug weeds and his muscles ripple, 
I feel a wetness between my legs. What is this man doing to 
me? 


I’ve never looked at a man and felt so many emotions 
before. Fear. Lust. Happiness. Longing. Anger. Not at him, 
of course, but with the scenario we’ve landed ourselves in. 
Last night, I wanted nothing more than for him to take me 
hard and make me his. But in the back of my mind, I felt too 


guilty to go through with it. I knew it would disappoint my 
father and that’s one thing I’ve never done before. 


I’ve always been the perfect daughter. I never partied while 
my friends all went out drinking from a young age. I never 
disobeyed my parents or broke any rules, no matter how 
much the wild girl within me wanted to. 


I always studied hard for school, and now I’m studying hard 
to be a pharmacist. But nothing is as important in 
comparison to how I feel for Landon. I would give it all up in 
a heartbeat for him. He’s all I’ve ever needed, even though 
I didn’t even know about him until yesterday. That just 
shows how strong our bond is. It was an instant spark. So 
why is everyone trying to make it go out? 


I feel my heartstrings tugging. All I want is for someone to 
understand the way I’m feeling right now. My dad should 
know this feeling, he’s been with my mother for over twenty 
years. So why can’t he see love when it’s obviously right in 
front of him? 


I hear a knock at my door and I jump down from my window 
sill. I don’t need my dad catching me staring at Landon. I 
cross my arms over my chest as he enters. 


“What happened to needing to be at work early?” I say, 
raising my eyebrow. He sighs. 


“Are you ever going to let that go? I’m sorry, but I just 
wasn’t comfortable over at their place.” 


“Why?” I ask defiantly. He won’t say it out loud, I know, but I 
want to challenge him. I want him to know that I have no 
issue with the way Landon was looking at me over dinner. I 
want him to tell that even if I’m not as obvious about it, I 
feel the same way Landon does. But my father would just 
shrug it off if I said a thing, so I don’t bother. 


“That’s none of your concern,” he says. “But I don’t want 
you speaking to them, okay? You can politely nod to them if 
you need to, but just stay out of their way.” 


“Dad, I’m twenty-one. Don’t you think I’m old enough to 
make these kinds of decisions for myself? Don’t you think I 
can decide for myself if people are good or bad?” 


He glares at me. “Apparently not. You’re clearly too 
immature to see that he’s nothing, but a pretty face with 
bad intentions. I’m not going to let you fawn over him just 
because he’s attractive. It’s your first crush. It’s not love.” 


Damn. Maybe I haven’t been as subtle as I thought. I find 
myself ducking my head to hide my blush. I had no idea how 
easily my dad could read me, but I have to try and keep my 
cool. 


“I don’t know what you’re talking about, Dad. I just think 
it’s nice to be civil to your neighbors.” 


He takes a deep breath. “Look, darling, we don’t have to 
talk about it, okay? Just don’t let this go any further. You 
have more sense than that. You have your whole life ahead 
of you, don’t make decisions now that you can’t take back. 
Don’t let this distract you from your goals. Look at you! 
You’re not even dressed at noon, you should be studying by 
now. What’s happened to you?” 


I want to scream at him. He fell in love at the same age as 
me. Why is he so desperate to stop me from finding the kind 
of relationship he has with my mom? And I’m done being 
the perfect daughter. Why do I always have to be the one to 
show up and exude nothing, but excellence? Why can’t I be 
the one to just fall in love for the first time and enjoy myself 
for once. Why is there so much pressure on me to be 
everything they want, except the love of someone’s life? 


But I don’t say any of this aloud. My father is stubborn. He’ll 
never listen to what I have to say. And that’s the problem 
I’m facing here. I’m never going to get his approval. I’m 
never going to get his permission to be happy. So maybe 
this whole holding back thing is pointless. Why should I 
deprive myself of the best thing that’s ever happened to 
me? Why should I tell myself that I can’t have Landon when 
my dad is already saying the same thing? Ill be miserable if 
I don’t go after what I want, and my father will be miserable 
either way. Shouldn’t I just put myself first for once? 


My dad sighs and heads for my bedroom door. “rU leave 
you to it. Remember what I said, Elena. I’m not trying to 
make you unhappy. I’m saying all of this for your own good.” 


The thing is, he truly believes that. He thinks he always 
knows what’s best for me. But I’m old enough now to make 
my own decisions. I’m old enough to know my own heart. If 
I get hurt, that’s my burden to bear. It has nothing to do 
with him. So right now, I need to stop being the perfect 
daughter. I need to make a decision about what I truly 
want. 


And what I want is Landon. 


I drift back to the window and find him looking up at me. 
His eyes are smoldering with desire. His chiseled chest is 
glistening with sweat in the sunlight. I can almost see his 
cock pushing against his jeans, yearning for what we didn’t 
do last night. I might not be able to tell him to come over 
now, but later tonight, our other neighbor is having a 
barbecue, and I’m certain Landon and his sister will be the 
guests of honor to welcome them to the area. That’s when 
PI talk to him. That’s when I'll tell him what I want. 


I want to be his. 


CHAPTER SIX 


L, andon 


“I thought you said you weren’t interested in going out and 
mingling?” Jenny says to me as I announce I’m going to the 
neighbor’s barbecue with her. I’m not about to tell her that 
what swayed my decision was seeing Elena leave with her 
family to head there herself. 


“You said I should make an effort, so that’s what I’m doing. 
Is that not enough to satisfy you?” 


“T just get the feeling that you’re not telling me the truth,” 
Jenny says with raised eyebrows. “Look, bro, I love you and 
Pll support anything you want to do. But if you’re chasing 
down that Elena girl, I think you’re really making a mistake. 
It’s a nice area, you don’t want to start a war with your 
neighbor after you’ve only been living here a few days. 
You'll never fit in if you don’t follow the rules.” 


“Since when have we cared about following the rules?” I 
growl. I’m surprised at her, really. She’s never had any 
interest in pleasing other people. She lives her life the way 
she wants to. She sighs and rolls her eyes. 


“Look, there’s nothing wrong with the girl, she seems lovely, 
really. But she’s miles younger than you. I know what it’s 
like to be in a relationship where you think the other person 
is perfect for you, even if they’re completely the wrong fit. 
You’re blinded by your own emotions, you want her so badly 
that you’re not willing to admit that chasing her has 
consequences.” She offers me a sad smile. “Remember how 
much I loved my ex, even though he was a bad person and 
everyone but me could see it? It’s the same situation here. 
I’m just saying, if you listen to me now, you might save 
yourself later.” 


I put a hand on my sister’s shoulder. “Jenny, we’re not in the 
same position. She’s a good person, I know it. All I want is a 
chance to be happy. Is that really too much to ask?” 


She chews her lip. “I suppose not. Look, like I said, you’ve 
got my support. Just don’t expect anyone else’s.” 


I never expected to have a forbidden love like this. As we 
head out of the house to the barbecue, I think of Elena and 
know that I’m not feeling something random or something 
that doesn’t make logical sense. This is right in every single 
way, no matter what other people think. I only have eyes for 
her. And tonight TIl let her know how much I want her, need 
her...and by the end of the night, she will be mine. 


When we arrive, my eyes are drawn to her straight away. 
She’s wearing a white sundress that hugs her curvy body in 
all the right places. Her dark hair cascades down her back 
in curly waves. When she turns to me, our eyes meet and I 
feel the surge of my member coming alive in my pants. I 
want her more now than I ever have before. With each 
passing second since we met, I feel the need to make her 
mine even more. 


She glances at the other side of the garden and I know 
immediately that she wants to go and talk somewhere 


where we won't be seen. I nod to her and she turns back to 
her conversation, waiting for the perfect moment to slip 
away unnoticed. I mingle for a while, greeting my new 
neighbors politely, trying each time not to look at where 
Elena is. But I still notice the moment when she disappears 
into the back of the huge garden’s foliage. I grab two drinks 
from a tray and drift off to find her, my heart racing and my 
cock throbbing. 


She’s sitting on a bench in the garden grove, smiling 
seductively as I approach. I don’t even think she means to 
be seductive, but anything she does is so hot to me that I 
see it as a sign that she wants me. She looks me up and 
down and then her eyes guide to the drinks in my hands. 


“Aren’t you glad that our neighbors are generous with the 
free booze?” 


I smirk. “I can’t say I’m complaining. I thought you might 
need a drink.” 


“T definitely do. This day has been torturous hell.” 


I hand her a glass and she clinks it against mine before 
taking a long sip. 


“T’m glad to get away from my Dad. He’s spent this whole 
day telling me how I have to ignore you and Jenny. As if we 
can ignore each other when we’re next-door neighbors.” 


I smirk again. “It’s not going well so far, is it?” 
She smiles back. “I can’t stay away.” 


The comment is enough to get my cock throbbing again. 
God, this woman does things to me. I just want to rip off her 
pretty little sundress and fuck her right here, and right 
now. But I have to respect what she told me yesterday. She 


told me she wanted to wait, so even if it means suppressing 
the animal inside me, II do it for her. 


“Tt’s good to see you,” I growl. I lean in close to her. “Last 
night was pretty memorable.” 


She’s clearly not the kind of girl to blush much, but she 
does now. “I’m sorry about how it went down...I wanted to 
Carry on...” 


“T know,” I growl. “Your Dad just seems determined to stand 
in our way.” 


“I don’t want to disappoint him,” she says. She closes her 
eyes and sighs. “He thinks I’m too young to understand 
what I’m feeling, but I’m not. Just because I’ve never felt 
this before, it doesn’t mean it’s not the real thing this time. I 
hate the idea that the first person you feel something for 
can’t be your last...like you can’t be mature enough to make 
that feeling last because you’ve never done it before. I think 
that’s bullshit. If you want something, you fight for it. I just 
think most people aren’t lucky enough to get it right the 
first time around.” 


“T agree, “ I say. “I’ve never felt this before, but it feels 
right.” 


She glances at me with wide eyes. “You’ve never...never felt 
this way?” 


I shake my head. “Never. And I never will again. What we 
have is special, Elena. Don’t let your father tell you any 
different. We’ve got a bond that most people can only 
dream of. It’s a once in a lifetime kind of thing, and it’s not 
going away any time soon.” 


Elena 





Hearing him say these things just drives me crazy. Hearing 
that he wants me as badly as I at him, it’s a dream come 
true. We don’t know each other that well yet, we haven’t 
been given the chance to date, or even just to have a 
conversation that hasn’t been rudely interrupted by my 
dad. But after what we did last night, I know there’s a 
connection between us. Something rare and incredible that 
I’m terrified will slip out of my grasp if I don’t take it right 
at this moment. 


If I told him that I want to go all the way right here, right 
now, what would he say? Would he think I’m being too 
brazen, or would he embrace it? Last night, I saw the 
animalistic side to him that he’s kept so well hidden inside. 
Sure, he was full of masculine energy before, an 
intimidating presence in any room, but beneath the sheets, 
he was like a wild animal. I want to see that side of him 
again. I want to see that every night for the rest of my life. 
Maybe I can reach out and take it right now. Maybe I just 
have to say the word and he’ll give me everything I so badly 
want. 


Who says that neighborhood barbecues can’t get a little 
wild? Everyone here is getting a little drunk already. Maybe 
no one would notice if we get a little hot and heavy, back 
here out of sight. I shift closer to him on the bench, wanting 
to be close enough to touch him. 


“T don’t think it matters what we do,” I whisper to him. “If 
we stay apart, then we’ll make ourselves miserable, but if 
we don’t give this a go...then we’ll always regret it. We’ll 
always wonder what might’ve been and I don’t want to live 
that way.” 


“What are you trying to say?” he growls. He’s close to my 
ear now, and his hot breath tickles my skin. I want him to 
kiss the sensitive skin there. I want his hands to roam over 


my body as freely as they did last night. I want him to show 
me the same sweet release he showed me last night, the 
sort that left my body trembling and wanting even more 
from him. I take a deep breath, trying to remember how to 
breathe normally. 


“Tm saying... want this to happen. I know it’s a risk, but it’s 
one I want to take. I know I might get into trouble, but I 
think this might be worth it.” 


“You want to get in trouble with me?” he growls in my ear, 
and I shudder. 


“I do. With you and only you.” 
“Even if it means your father will be angry with you?” 


I’ve had a lot of time in the past few days to think about 
this. I’ve spent my whole life doing things his way. He was 
the one who pushed me into my choice of career, and even 
though I don’t regret it, it was my intention to make him 
proud. I’ve always based my life choices around whether 
it'll make my dad happy, never taking my own happiness 
into consideration. It’s time for me to grow up. It’s time for 
me to make my own decisions, even if they’re selfish. 


“You’re my choice, Landon, and I don’t want to wait any 
longer. I want you.” 


He growls as he leans in to kiss me. He tastes of alcohol and 
desire. I wrap my arms around his neck. I’m slightly tipsy, 
but I know that even if I was stone-cold sober, I’d be feeling 
everything that I am right now. The desire, the desperation, 
the excitement for what’s about to happen... 


I think I’m about to lose my virginity to the sexiest man I’ve 
ever met. 


CHAPTER SEV EN 


L, andon 


I want her so damn much. As we kiss on the bench in the 
neighbor’s garden, I know we’re taking a huge risk. We’re 
out of sight, but anyone could come walking this way, 
including her father. But now that she’s given me the green 
light, there’s no stopping me now. Unless she changes her 
mind again, I’m going to have her right here. 


I pull her on top of me. Her dress billows out over me and 
my member grinds against her core through her panties. I 
can feel the heat from her pussy and I know she’s as 
aroused as I am. We’re both desperate for this, and there’s 
no stopping us now. 


I grope at her breast, moving the fabric of her dress aside 
to touch her sensitive nipples. She groans in delight and my 
cock responds to the fact that she’s not wearing a bra. It’s 
so sexy to me in ways I can’t explain. Every single thing she 
does seems to turn me on even more. 


“T want you,” I growl. She gasps as I begin to kiss her neck. 


“T want you too,” she whispers. “ Right now.” 


She grinds against me again and I growl in pleasure. She 
knows exactly how to get me going. Part of me wants to 
throw her down and fuck her, but I also want to savor this. 
With her lips on mine and her legs wrapped around me, I 
know we’re exactly where we’re supposed to be. 


“Tve waited so long for this,” I growl in her ear, nipping her 
earlobe with my teeth. She moans quietly, but I can tell 
she’s holding back. Inside, she’s crying out my name, going 
wild with the way I’m touching her. But we have to be 
careful and she knows it. Still, she doesn’t stop. She’s still 
grinding against me, her hands locked in my hair. 


“Tm all yours,” she murmurs. It’s almost more than I can 
take. I pick her up, her legs wrapped around me still. I’m 
about to lay her down on the grass to get things going, but 
she drops herself to the ground and reaches for my belt, 
undoing it quickly. 


“T want to give you what you gave me the other day,” she 
whispers seductively. My cock stands to attention at the 
thought of her mouth wrapped around it. Suddenly, there’s 
nothing I want more than to see her on her knees, my cock 
fucking her pretty little face. She can see that she’s said the 
exact right thing and she smiles, tugging my pants down 
and getting on her knees. 


As she releases my member from my underwear, she gasps 
in delight. I guess I’m bigger than she expected. All this 
time, I’ve had no one to share this with, but now, I’m more 
than glad that I’m going to be able to give her indescribable 
pleasure. When I’m buried deep inside her pussy, making 
her moan, I know I’m going to feel the fulfillment I’ve 
waited a lifetime for. 


But right now, she’s tentatively taking my cock in her hand, 
working it gently. She picks up the pace a little, stroking it 


in the perfect way. I moan, never wanting her to stop. It 
feels like she knows exactly what she’s doing. 


“You're so big,” she groans. “I don’t know if I can take all of 
you in me.” 


“You will,” I growl. “My body was made for yours.” 


She doesn’t seem to need any further encouragement. Still 
working the base of my cock, she takes the tip into her 
mouth for the first time, her tongue running over my 
length. I groan and have to stop myself from thrusting in 
her mouth. I want her to take her time and be comfortable. 
This first time for us is going to be perfect. 


Slowly, she gains a little more confidence. She slips me deep 
inside her mouth, but not all the way. Moving her head back 
and forth, she creates a rhythm that makes me feel fucking 
incredible. Moaning, I shift closer to her. I want her to take 
all of me in her mouth. I want to feel my cock right at the 
back of her throat. I want her gagging on me. As she looks 
up at me, wide-eyed and innocent in her white dress, she 
manages to turn me on even more. She’s this perfect angel, 
and yet she’s down on her knees, sucking me off like a pro. 
She might be seemingly innocent, but knowing she knows 
exactly how to work my cock is hot as fuck. 


She moans and her lips vibrate against my length as she 
continues to suck me off. I glance up, making sure no one is 
around, but we’re alone. This garden party is going better 
than I ever imagined. The girl of my dreams is showing me 
pleasure I’ve never known before and it’s like we’re the 
only two people in the world. 


I don’t even have to tell her to take me deeper. Her mouth 
feels deliciously wet and warm around my cock, and she 
slurps as she pleasures me. It’s almost too much for me to 


take. I know I won’t last much longer with her doing this so 
I pull away, to her utter surprise. She looks shocked. 


“Did I do something wrong?” 


“You did everything right,” I growl. “But you’re driving me 
crazy. I don’t want to come until I’ve taken you long and 
hard.” 


I take her hand and pull her to her feet, kissing her hard. 
She moans against my lips, but after a moment, as I try to 
slide my hand up her dress, she pulls away. I stop in my 
tracks. Surely she’s not having cold feet. 


“T just want you to know something before we do this,” she 
says. I move closer, towering over her as I back her up 
against a tree. The animal inside me is desperate to have 
her. I’m sure whatever she has to say can wait, but I want to 
hear her out if she thinks it’s important. 


“Tell me,” I growl. She swallows. 


“It’s just...this is my first time. You’re...you’re going to be 
taking my virginity.” 


Elena 





I hold my breath as I wait for him to respond. I’m nervous 
for reasons I can’t put my finger on. I wanted him to know 
that he was taking my virginity because this night is going 
to be so special to me, but now I’m almost regretting saying 
it out loud. What if he thinks I’m too immature for him 
because I’m inexperienced? What if this puts him off for one 
reason or another. 


He’s got me pressed up against a tree and the sexual 
tension between us is almost too much to bear, but he 
hasn’t said a word. My heart is racing in my chest. 


“Say something, Landon,” I say desperately. I just want 
everything to be okay. I don’t want him to give up on me 
and him. He leans in closer, his dominating presence both 
sexy and intimidating. 


“You're a virgin?” 

I nod nervously. He lets out a low growl. 
“Damn, that’s the sexiest thing I’ve ever heard.” 
I let out a sigh of relief. “It is?” 


He growls as he hitches up my dress, his fingers teasing me 
through my panties. I let out an involuntary gasp. He must 
be able to feel how wet I am for him right now, but I wasn’t 
expecting him to be so calm about this. 


“Tt’s so damn sexy, knowing you’re going to be mine and all 
mine,” he growls. His finger nudges my clit and I gasp 
again. 


“Landon.” 


“You’re all mine,” he growls in my ear. “No man is ever 
going to touch you again, understood? You belong to me. 
I’m going to fuck you hard and come inside your tight little 
pussy. I’m going to make you cry out my name. I’m going to 
make sure you know who you belong to.” 


“I belong to you,” I gasp out loud, grinding my pussy 
against his exploring fingers. He slips my panties aside and 
pushes two fingers inside of me. When my panties get in the 
way too much, he tugs them so hard that they tear and he 
tosses them aside. He’s like a man possessed now, driven 
wild by lust. It’s so damn sexy that I feel like I’m going to 
collapse with all the emotions coursing through me. 


“Are you ready for me?” he asks, his hand stroking his cock 
a few times. I nod, breathless and unable to form a full 


sentence. 
“Take me,” I breathe. 


He doesn’t need any further persuasion. Pressing me hard 
against the tree, he takes me in his strong arms and guides 
me onto his hard cock. I gasp as he enters me for the first 
time, going deep inside my pussy. He’s so big that I feel him 
filling me up entirely. I let out a long, pleasured moan. I 
never knew I could feel so much just from a man entering 
me, but it feels so good that my legs begin to tremble as I 
wrap them tightly around his waist. My back is against the 
tree and his arms support my body as he begins to thrust 
up inside me. 


“God you’re so tight,” he groans in pleasure. It’s so hot to 
me that he likes the way my body feels to him. He’s 
breathing hard as he kisses me, his tongue exploring my 
mouth. I can’t stop the moans that escape me as he fucks 
me, going deeper with each thrust. My back keeps banging 
against the tree and my legs ache a little from being 
suspended with my body against his, but I don’t care. It 
feels too good to notice. 


“You’re mine,” he growls as he fucks me. “Mine.” 


“Landon,” I cry out quietly. I don’t want to get caught, but I 
can’t help being unsubtle about the way he’s making me 
feel. It’s like our bodies were made for each other. It feels 
so perfect now that were joined together and I can’t stop 
myself from wanting to let the world know that he’s taking 
me to the ultimate ecstasy. 


“You’re driving me wild,” he tells me, breathing hard. “I’m 
not going to last long.” 


“T want you to come inside me,” I whisper. “Please, please 
do it for me.” 


He slows his pace a little and despite my desperation for the 
ultimate release, his slow, torturous movements inside me 
feel just as good as his hard fucking. I take slow, deep 
breaths, feeling lightheaded as he moves in and out of me. I 
know he’s prolonging this and I’m grateful because I want 
this moment to last forever. We only get our first time once. 
We have all the time in the world for frenzied quickies that 
are over in a few minutes. This time, though, I don’t want it 
to be a fleeting moment of passion. 


He seems to understand that perfectly. Still gently thrusting 
inside me, he moves to kiss my breasts as they spill out over 
my dress. His tongue slowly moves over my nipples, his hot, 
wet mouth bringing me sensations that are so good they 
almost push me over the edge. I gasp and he groans. 


“Your body is perfect,” he tells me. His arms are tight 
around me, making me feel safe and protected. I trust him 
entirely when he begins to lower us to the ground. 


“T want to go deeper inside you,” he growls. “I want to look 
into your eyes when we both come.” 


The idea is so hot to me that I almost finish right there and 
then. Lying on my back on the grass, he towers over my 
body, his cock still buried inside me. But now that we’re in 
this position, this time when he moves inside me, he goes 
deeper than I ever thought possible. I gasp out and his 
hands entwine with mine, pinning them to the ground 
beside my head. Our eyes lock and he picks up the pace. I’m 
dizzy with pleasure. He’s movements much quicker now, 
taking me hard and fast. I can feel my orgasm building and 
from the look of lust in his eyes, I know he’s close too. 


He lets out a long grunt as he hits deep and I hit my climax 
too. His body collapses against mine and we groan in unison 
as we hit our high. I’ve never felt something so insanely 
good before in my life. Knowing that he’s come, spilling his 


seed inside me, is impossibly hot. Knowing that he just took 
my virginity is a dream come true. Still coming down from 
the high, he kisses my neck and breasts. His hands move to 
cup my waist, holding me close to him. I’ve never felt so 
connected to a person. 


“T think we just did something amazing,” I whisper to him. I 
get this feeling inside me that it was more than just sex. I 
get the feeling that we just made something that only a man 
and woman together can create. I can’t explain it, but I’m 
certain that Landon just got me pregnant. 


“You’re going to have a baby. My baby,” he growls in my ear, 
on the same page as me entirely. He must’ve felt it too. If 
I’m pregnant now, then we’re connected in a way that no 
one else will ever understand. He’s going to be more than 
my lover, he’s going to be the father of my baby. 


Wrapped in his arms, I feel like the luckiest girl on earth. 


CHAPTER EIGHT 


L, andon 


I wrap my arms around her protectively. Last night when 
we made love at the party, we had to return to the barbecue 
and act like nothing happened, but I was so desperate to 
have her again that I climbed in through her window in the 
night and fucked her again. Her body and mine together 
are the perfect match. It felt so damn good being deep 
inside her and now, the hunger for her is insatiable. Now 
that I know what we have when our bodies are together, it’s 
all I can think about. 


Some part of me wishes I could make her father like me 
somehow so that we can be together for real, but since that 
will never happen, this is the next best thing. Sneaking 
around with the woman I’ve come to love in such a short 
time. Waking up next to her, our bodies aching from the 
events of the night before. It’s a dream come true. 


I move closer to her, a growl forming in my throat as my 
cock wakes up and pokes against her naked body. I can’t 
resist her. She does things to me that no woman has ever 
been able to do before. And now that I know she’s mine and 


all mine, untouched by any other, it feels even more special 
lying beside her. I know this love is forever, no matter what 
her father might say when he finds out. We’re going to 
prove everyone wrong. 


She stirs in her sleep and turns over to face me. Her eyes 
open, and her seductive smile catches me off guard. She 
lets out a sweet moan as she leans in to kiss me. 


“Good morning,” she purrs, her lips feverish. Her heavy 
breasts press against my chest and I growl, cupping one in 
my hand. My other hand ventures between her legs, only to 
find her wet and ready for me. 


“It isa good morning,” I say. She laughs, kissing me again. 


“As much as I want you to keep touching me like you are, 
you should go soon. My Dad gets up early. I don’t want us 
getting caught.” 


Part of me wants us to get caught. At least then we’d have a 
confrontation one way or another. Maybe he’d grow to 
accept it if he found us entwined like this now. But I know 
that’s wishful thinking. Besides, if she wants to keep us a 
secret, then IlI do it. I’d do anything for her. 


“Okay. Just a few minutes, then? Then I’ll head out. He’ll 
never even know I was here.” 


She snuggles into my chest and sighs. “How are we going to 
keep this up, Landon? We’ve been up half the night. We 
can’t do this forever. Sneaking around, it’s so exhausting. I 
want to be able to tell him about the man I’m in love with, 
and if I’m pregnant well there’s no way I can keep that a 
secret from him.” 


I kiss the top of her head. “We’ll work through it together. 
rll make him see some sense, even if I have to shake it into 


him. You’re mine, baby. He’ll have to know that sooner or 
later.” 


She looks up at me with sad eyes. “I’m no good at keeping 
secrets, and I hate lying to him. I feel like the longer we 
keep this a secret, the worst it’ll be when it all comes out. 
Which it will. These things always do.” 


“Then why don’t we just tell him now?” I say, cupping her 
face. “You don’t need to be scared. lll take care of you, 
whatever happens. You’re the woman I love. I put a baby 
inside you, he doesn’t worry me. If he can’t accept it then 
he doesn’t deserve to be in your life.” 


“But I want him to be in my life, he’s my Dad. I don’t want 
him to hate me for this.” 


“The sooner we do tell him, the better it’ll be. We don’t have 
to tell him everything , in fact, it’s probably better he 
doesn’t know about last night...but we can tell him we’ve 
decided to date. Take it in small steps. When he sees that 
we're made for each other, he won’t have any choice but to 
accept us as a couple.” 


Elena closes her eyes. “I wish it was that simple. But I know 
exactly how he’s going to react to this. He’s going to be so 
angry.” 


“It'll be okay. Whatever happens, Ill take care of you,” I 
growl, and she nods. 


“Okay, you’re right. Let’s tell him in a few days. Let the dust 
settle a little, then we can tell him together.” 


I kiss her lips. It feels so good to be moving forward with 
this. I’ve waited my whole life for her and I don’t want to 
hold back just because her father doesn’t understand what 
we are to one another. If we can get through this we can 
get through anything. 


“Alright, baby. Let’s get dressed. I’ll leave now.” 


“When will you come and see me again?” she asks. I cup 
her face again. 


“Baby, whenever you want me, day or night. I’ll be here. 
Just look out your window and find me. I'll be over in a 
heartbeat.” 


Her face forms into a sweet smile. “I love you.” 


“T love you, too,” I growl. I don’t want to leave, but I have to 
if our plan is going to work. I sigh and stand, pulling on my 
shirt and jeans from last night. When I turn around, Elena 
is back in her nightgown. I can’t resist. I have to have one 
last kiss before I leave. 


I go to her and sweep her up in my arms. Her legs circle my 
waist and she clings to me as we kiss her. Her tongue slides 
in my mouth and my member rises in my pants. I’d give 
anything to take her again. But I should go. I should leave. 


Too late, I hear the thundering footsteps down the corridor. 
I break the kiss apart as the door swings open. Mid-kiss, 
we’ve been caught in a compromising position. 


And there’s wrath in John’s eyes now. 


Elena 





I gasp as my dad appears in the door. He never did know 
how to knock. I pull away from Landon, my heart racing. 
For a few moments, there’s a silence that seems to go on 
forever. I feel nauseous. All the good feelings about having 
Landon here have been replaced with fear of what is about 
to happen. 


“I can’t believe you’ve done this,” Dad hisses. I can feel 
myself trembling. I’ve always been so sure of myself, but 
right now, he’s making me feel so small. 


“Dad...listen to me.” 


“I don’t want to hear whatever you’re going to say,” he 
snaps. “I told you so many times that Landon was trouble 
and you refused to listen to me.” 


“You’ve got me all wrong,” Landon says. “You don’t even 
know me. You didn’t give me a chance to prove myself to 
you.” 


“You’ve just shown me everything I need to know,” my dad 
hisses. “You should be ashamed of yourself, preying on my 
daughter, she’s far too young for you, and that’s just one 
reason you don’t deserve her. Don’t make me list the rest.” 


“Dad, he’s perfect for me!” I cry out. “You don’t understand. 
Every moment we spend together is perfect. He makes me 
laugh. He gives me everything I could ever need...I’m in 
love, Daddy” 


“You’re not in love,” he snaps bitterly. “You don’t know what 
love is, you’re too young.” 


“You married Mom at twenty-three!” I cry out indignantly. 
“Stop telling me how I feel. Landon and I have something 
special. I was waiting for the right time to tell you, hoping 
you’d at least attempt to understand. But no matter what I 
do, you won’t listen, will you? You’re so damn stubborn. You 
always think you’re right, but you’re not. Not this time.” 


“I know better than you,” Dad growls. “I raised you from a 
child. I know how naive you can be. You believe you’ve 
found love just because you’ve found one person you 
actually like. But this is wrong. He’s old enough to be your 
father!” 


“She’s a grown woman,” Landon growls. “There’s nothing 
wrong with the attraction we feel for one another. Why 
can’t you just give us a chance?” 


“You don’t deserve a chance,” Dad yells. “Mark my words. 
I’m going to drive you out of this neighborhood. I’m going 
to make sure you’re not welcome here. You’re sick for 
trying to steal my daughter away.” 


“She made the choice to be with me,” Landon hisses. “Don’t 
tell me what this is, only we can know what we share. Let 
your daughter make her own decisions.” 


“Over my dead body,” my dad growls. I cry out as he 
launches himself at Landon, aiming a punch at his face, but 
Landon is quick to respond. He slams my father’s body to 
the ground and pins him down. 


“Don’t try and mess with me because you will lose,” Landon 
says, somehow managing to stay relatively calm after what 
my dad just tried to do. “ You’re being selfish.” 


“I’m being a good father! Something you’ll never get to 
understand,” Dad spits. I know I shouldn’t say anything, 
and yet the words tumble out of my mouth before I can stop 
them. 


“He will when we have our baby!” 
My father’s eyes are full of fire as he looks over at me. 
“What did you say?” he hisses. I swallow. 


“We’re going to have a baby...I’m sorry, Daddy, but I love 
him and I wanted him...and now I’m sure I’m pregnant. And 
I want this baby. I want a family with Landon. I want more 
from this life than what you want me to have. I’m sorry, but 
it’s the truth. This is what I’m choosing...even if you don’t 
approve.” 


Still pinned to the floor, my dad looks weaker than I’ve ever 
seen him. I see the fight leaving his eyes. At first, I think 
he’s going to forgive everything I’ve just told him. I think 
he’s going to see things from my perspective and get 
excited at the prospect of a grandchild. 


But he doesn’t. 

“Leave my house.” 

I blink. “What?” 

“You heard me. I want you to leave and never come back.” 


I’m sobbing almost right away. “Daddy...no...please don’t do 
this...don’t send me away.” 


“T’ve made up my mind,” he hisses. Landon stands up and 
so does my father, finding his feet and backing away from 
Landon in fear. “You’ve broken my heart and my trust, 
Elena. I don’t even recognize you anymore. You’ve made 
your choice, so go. Be with him if that’s what you want, but I 
refuse to be a part of this anymore.” 


I’m trembling as Landon crosses the room to put his arms 
around me protectively. I feel a little better with him beside 
me, but my heart is breaking in my chest. I never thought 
my father would do this. I knew he’d be upset, but this is 
extreme. How can he reject me so easily? How can he 
forget everything we’ve shared just because I’ve fallen in 
love with an older man? Is he so blind that he can’t see 
what’s good in this world? 


“You’re making a huge mistake,” Landon says to my dad. 
“She deserves better than what you’re willing to give her. 
But I’ll take care of her in a way you’re refusing to. I love 
your daughter, maybe one day you'll be able to accept that.” 


“Never,” Dad snaps. Landon shakes his head in disapproval. 


“Then I guess we’ll see you around.” 


I can barely walk because I’m shaking so much, but Landon 
takes me downstairs. I don’t look back to see the anger and 
disappointment on my dad’s face. I don’t look at the house 
as we leave it and head next door. I close my eyes and fall to 
my knees as I enter Landon’s house. 


I’ve lost everything. 


CHAPTER NINE 


L, andon 


Elena doesn’t stop crying for a long time, and who can 
blame her? Her father just disowned her for no good 
reason, and now she has to stay right next door to him 
while she deals with that. I can’t believe that he could be so 
cruel just to cut her out of his life entirely. I don’t 
understand it one bit, but one thing is for sure. I have to be 
here to pick up the pieces. 


I hold her close as she cries the pain out of her system. We 
haven’t said much, but she knows I’m here for her. I don’t 
want to try and say anything, knowing things will never be 
the same again without her father in her life. Though I think 
she’s better off without him at this rate, I’d never say that 
aloud. It’s not helpful in the slightest. No, I just have to be 
by her side. A shoulder to cry on. A body to hold hers close 
and make her feel safe. 


It’s been the longest time, but her eyes are dry now as she 
sits up and rests her head on my shoulder. Jenny appears in 
the room with a cup of tea and hands it to Elena. She smiles 
gratefully. 


“Thanks, Jenny, that’s so sweet of you.” 


“It’s the least I could do,” Jenny says. I’ve never seen her 
look so sincere. She sits down on the chair opposite us. “And 
if Landon hasn’t said it already, you’re welcome here for as 
long as you want. Don’t worry about a thing, we’ve got you 
covered.” 


Elena sniffs and wipes at her face. “Thank you. But honestly, 
the last place I want to be right now is here. Maybe I need 
to go and stay with a friend.” She pauses and looks at me 
with sad eyes. “I didn’t mean it like that. It’s not that I want 
to get away from you. I just need to be away from him. I 
can’t pass him every day in the street knowing he won’t 
even look at me, it’s just going to be like breaking my heart 
over and over.” 


I kiss her cheek. “It’s okay, I understand, but you know I go 
wherever you go.” 


Her eyes widen. “But...but you only just got here. You’ve got 
clients to train.” 


“T don’t care,” I growl. “You’re more important. You matter 
more than anything else. I promised to look after you and I 
meant it. I’m not leaving your side, not even for a minute. 
You’re mine. I’m responsible for making sure you’re okay.” 


Jenny smirks. “How could your Dad not like this guy, huh?” 


I shoot Jenny a look and she smiles awkwardly, realizing 
she’s getting too involved. She stands up to leave, but she 
turns just before she does. “You know, if you want to get 
away, maybe you should go and stay at our parent’s place in 
New York in the Hamptons. They won’t be there at the 
moment and it’s far away from here. You'll have some 
privacy and peace. It would be perfect for you both.” 


I consider the idea after she leaves. It would be a good 
place to go on last minute notice. It’s comfy, and secluded. 
She wouldn’t have to face up to any judgment. It would just 
be me and her. I could take time out of work easily. I’ll call it 
a family emergency. Because that’s what this is. She 
became my family the second I made her mine for life. Now, 
she’s carrying our baby. If she’s hurting, then I need to be 
around to care for her. I’m not going to let her do this 
alone. 


“T think it’s a good idea,” I murmur to her. “We can have 
some peace and quiet. You can take your studies with you if 
you want, and we can stay as long as you want. We can 
decide what to do from there, we can even look for another 
house online if you want. Somewhere here in LA so I can 
keep my job and you can keep studying in the same city as 
your friends, but away from your father. What do you 
think?” 


Her eyes widen. “You’d do that for me? You’d just drop 
everything and go.” 


“Of course I would,” I say. “I meant it when I said I’d do 
anything for you. We’ll be fine at my parent’s place for a few 
weeks, and then we can start afresh. Just you and me. What 
do you think?” 


She rests her forehead against mine. “I think that sounds 
amazing.” 


“Alright. Let me take care of everything. I’ll get you some 
things so you don’t have to go back there.” 


“Im so lucky to have you,” she says tearfully. I kiss her 
gently. 


“Pm the lucky one. I can’t believe I’ve got a woman as 
perfect as you. I know things are bad right now, but it’ll get 


better. We have our entire lives to look forward to.” 


Elena 





Our taxi pulls up in front of Landon’s parent’s house twenty- 
four hours after we decide to head over to the Hamptons. 
I’ve never been here before, but it’s as gorgeous as people 
say. It’s the perfect place to try and get over this heartache 
I’m feeling. 


Not much will actually make me feel better, but when 
Landon helps me out of the car and takes my bag in one 
hand, then my hand in his other, I feel a little sense of 
comfort. Landon is my rock now. Even without my dad 
around to support me, I’ve still got a strong man to help me 
through. In fact, Landon is better in so many ways. Having 
him beside me every night to get me through means so 
much more than the fancy house we’re staying at. His 
company is all I really need. 


We get settled inside the seaside mansion and then take a 
nap. When I finally wake up, the salty summer breeze is 
wafting through the window and Landon has his arm 
protectively draped over my body. I breathe deeply and tell 
myself that I feel a bit better. 


Leaving my family behind has left a hole in my heart. 
There’s no denying that. I’ve lived in that house my entire 
life, and now suddenly I’m not welcome there. Suddenly my 
father doesn’t want to know me anymore. I know he’s 
probably running our whole fight through his head as much 
as I am, but he’s the one that cut me out, not the other way 
around. All I wanted was for him to accept the way things 
are now. I just wanted his blessing. Instead, he gave me the 
complete opposite. Now I don’t have a home. 


That isn’t true, though. I do have a home. Landon is home 
to me now. Even his arms around me feel as safe as going to 
sleep in my own bed at home. It’s like he’s made himself my 
house, my home, my comfort, and my future. I can’t pretend 
I don’t love this new arrangement. I just wish that my dad 
could fit into it somehow. 


“You okay?” Landon says softly in my ear. I didn’t realize he 
was awake. I sigh and he pulls me closer without a word. 


“It’s okay. You don’t have to say anything. I understand that 
you’re hurting.” 


“T just never expected all this. My whole life has changed so 
quickly.” 


“I know. And I’m sorry that it’s because of me.” He pauses. 
“You know...if you wanted to go back I’d let you go. I 
wouldn't question it. I’d leave your life forever if you wanted 
me to...” 


“What? No! That’s not what I want!” 


“Tm just saying. As much as I want you, need you, if having 
your father back would make you happy...I’d let you go. ld 
rather suffer without you than see you suffer over a broken 
family.” 


I turn to Landon and cup his face. “Stop it. This isn’t your 
fault. He’s the one who is closed-minded and cruel. You 
don’t have anything to be sorry for, and you don’t need to 
take the blame. If he was more accepting we would have 
worked things out. Don’t blame yourself, this is all on him.” 


His eyes are soft. I don’t often see this gentle side to him. 
I’m used to the lusty animal inside him, but I like this look 
on him too. It makes me feel safe. “I just want you to know 
that the option is there. The decision is always in your 
hands, okay? I’d never force you to stay with me. Not even 


for my own happiness. I’d rather put myself through hell 
than let you anywhere near it.” 


“I know, but I made my choice. I love you, Landon. And I 
never want us to be apart.” 


He leans in to kiss me and for a moment, I forget all of our 
troubles. It’s just us and the beautiful scenery and the 
promise of a better life ahead. With him, things can only get 
better. As we pull apart, he strokes my cheek. 


“Do you want to go for a walk on the beach?” 


I smile. “That sounds nice, let me just freshen up and then 
we can go.” 


It’s mid afternoon now as we step out of the house and head 
for the beach. Having all of this on our doorstep makes me 
feel like we’re in paradise. We walk for a while, talking 
about things that don’t matter, and stopping to kiss 
occasionally. There are a few others on the beach, but they 
don’t even bat an eye at us. It feels good to be away from 
judgmental people. It feels good to just be able to express 
how much I love him in a public. Jenny was right. This was 
the perfect place for us to come. 


Landon stops close to the water and we stand hand in hand, 
letting it lap over our feet. He closes his eyes with a long 
sigh. 


“T have thought about having this kind of relationship with 
someone for such a long time. I just never thought it would 
actually happen. And now that you’re here. I’m in heaven.” 


I squeeze his hand. “You could’ve had anyone, and yet you 
chose me. Why?” 


He turns to me with confusion on his face. “Why would you 
ask me that? You’re perfect. You’re the most beautiful 


woman I’ve ever seen. You’re clever and witty and sweet, 
what’s not to love? I’ve never met a woman before who 
ticks every box, it’s like you were made for me. You’re 
everything I’ve ever wanted, and more.” 


It makes my heart race to hear him say that. I’ve never 
been described as perfect by anyone before. I’ve always 
thought of myself as just another girl. Someone average, 
someone easily overlooked and I was okay with that. I 
thought I’d settle down with a cute guy and live an ordinary, 
boring life. But here I am, standing with this sex god with 
my feet dipping in the ocean and my heart full of a chaotic 
mess of emotions. My life isn’t perfect, but it’s full of 
excitement, lust and love like I never expected. In a few 
short days, what I want from life has been redefined, all 
because of Landon. Now, I see a different vision of my 
future. 


A future I’m actually excited for. 


Landon steps a little closer to me. “There’s something I 
have to Say.” 


I hold my breath. His face is unreadable. Is this going to 
shatter the illusion and break my heart all over again? Or is 
he about to say something that will make my life even 
better? He squeezes my hands. 


“I love you so much. I’ve never felt this way before. I'll 
never feel this way again. And yes, we’ve had very little time 
together, but meeting you is the best thing that’s ever 
happened to me. I never want to let this feeling go and that 
means having you in my life forever.” He lets go of my hand 
and reaches into his pocket. I gasp aloud as he takes out a 
box and reveals a diamond ring that seems like it came out 
of my wildest dreams. It’s so beautiful, so perfectly suited to 
me that I feel tears spring to my eyes. It’s proof again that 


even after a few days, he knows me better than anyone else 
on this planet. 


“Elena, please say yes. Say you'll be my wife, marry me, 
Elena. I want you to be mine forever.” 


“T want that too,” I whisper, a smile spreading over my face. 
“T’ll marry you, Landon.” 


He’s smiling as he slides the ring onto my finger. It fits 
perfectly. I reach out with my hand, my ring pressing 
against his chest as I search for his heartbeat. I can feel his 
pulse racing beneath my palm. 


“See? You’ve driven me wild,” he growls. Then he scoops 
me up for a kiss and I wrap myself around him. Through his 
shorts, I can feel his manhood. I smile as we kiss. He wants 
me so bad, but I think I want him more. If he thinks I drive 
him wild then he has no clue what he’s doing to me. I want 
him with every fiber of my being. I break away from the 
kiss. 


“Take me to bed,” I whisper to him. “Let’s celebrate.” 


“You read my mind,” he growls. He begins to carry me 
across the beach and I gaze up at him, reveling in how in 
love I feel right now. All my problems have gone away. It’s 
just me and him against the world. 


And that’s all I need. 


CHAPTER TEN 


L, andon 


It’s been a few days since we got back from the Hamptons. 
Elena insisted that before we put the house up for sale and 
found somewhere else to live that we try and talk to her 
dad. I understand why she wants to try, of course. He’s her 
father and she loves him unconditionally, even after the way 
he treated her. But in the back of my mind, all I can think is 
that he’s never going to be okay with our relationship. 


For the past three days, Elena has knocked on the door of 
her family home and waited for a response. She never gets 
one, even though she knows her parents are in. I guess her 
mother must be on her father’s side, or at least still 
deciding how to feel about our relationship. I wish it didn’t 
have to be this hard. I knew that the second I told my 
parents, they’d be happy for me. Jenny was ecstatic to find 
out that we were engaged as well. So why can’t Elena’s 
family muster up the same energy for us? 


I head downstairs and catch Elena looking out the window 
again. She’s taken to doing that, hoping to catch her dad on 


his way out or into the house. I sit beside her and she offers 
me a sad smile. 


“He’s got to leave the house at some point, right? I don’t 
want to miss him.” 


I sigh, pulling her onto my lap. “Elena, if he wants to speak 
to you, he’ll do it on his own terms, and only when he’s 
ready.” 


Her face falls. “I just want to talk it over like adults. Why is 
he so determined to reject the idea of us? If he doesn’t talk 
to me soon...well, he’s going to lose his daughter forever. 
He’ll never get to walk me down the aisle. He’ll never get to 
meet his grandchildren.” 


A few days ago, when we got back, we took a test to confirm 
our suspicions and we found out that indeed Elena is 
pregnant. It was a dream come true for us both, but it’s 
bittersweet for Elena, knowing her family might never be a 
part of our baby’s life. I kiss her cheek. 


“We don’t need anyone, but each other,” I growl. “I’ll take 
care of you. You don’t worry about a thing.” 


She nestles into me. “I know you'll look after me, but I want 
my family back to. It’s not that I need him anymore. I 
outgrew his need to control my life, for sure, but I just miss 
him. We were so close up until you moved here. And I know 
he hasn’t given this impression to you, but he’s a good 


n 


man. 


She’s right. None of his behavior has ever suggested to me 
that he’s a good man. I still haven’t forgotten that he tried 
to punch me, rudely left our house mid-meal, and called me 
a creep. I’ve never held a grudge before, but this man is 
beyond frustrating. He’s just a reminder that everything 
would be perfect if he was a little more accepting. 


“Look, Elena, you know him better than anyone. If you think 
he’s a good person, then I believe you. But maybe this 
whole thing was just one step too far out of his comfort 
zone. We can’t force him to be okay with this. If he hasn’t 
come over by now then maybe he never will.” 


I see her face fall. Tears spring to her eyes. “I know, you’re 
right. I just so desperately want things to go back to the 
way they were.” 


I hold her close and we don’t say anything for a while. It 
kills me seeing her so upset over this. I want to make 
everything right, but I know there’s nothing I can do. If I go 
over there and try to knock some sense into him before he’s 
ready to talk, it’ll only make things worse. It’s a waiting 
game, and I can’t get involved, as much as I'd like to. 


“Try and relax, baby. I’ll take you out for dinner tonight, 
okay? We’ll get you something nice to take your mind off 
things.” 


Elena offers me a sad smile. “Thanks, but I don’t want to 
miss Dad. I don’t really feel like going out anyway.” 


I’m at a loss. I don’t know how to help her. All I can do is 
hold her tight and let her know I’m here. I feel anger rising 
inside me at her father’s behavior. If only he could see 
sense and just push his pride aside... 


The doorbell rings. 


Elena 





My heart skips several beats. I would never admit this out 
loud, but I gave up on the idea of my father coming to see 
me days ago. I thought he’d be too stubborn to ever forgive 
me. But now there’s someone at the door it seems unlikely 


that it could be anyone else. After all, Landon is new to the 
neighborhood and doesn’t know anyone properly yet. It 
seems like there’s only one person it could be. 


“Should I answer it?” I ask Landon. He nods. 


“Yes. You need closure, one way or another. Let’s get this 
sorted out now.” 


“Will you come with me?” 


He slips his hand into mine. “Of course. If that’s what you 
want, I’m right here.” 


I squeeze his hand back, feeling a rush of warmth for him. 
How can my father not see that this man is perfect for me? 
If he’s here to tell me he still disapproves then I’m done 
with pining for him. Landon has been nothing, but perfect, 
and I’m not going to allow my father to try and ruin that. 


My hands are shaking as we walk to the door hand in hand. 
When I open it and see my father standing in front of me, a 
dish in his hands, and a guilty smile on his face, I’m 
suddenly angry. 


“What are you doing here?” I ask bluntly before I can stop 
myself. My father looks taken aback. 


“T...I’m sorry to come over unannounced, that was rude of 
me. I just...I had to see you.” 


“T’ve been trying to contact you for days, ever since I got 
back. What’s taken you so long?” 


My father squirms. “Look, Elena...I just needed...I needed a 
little time to think, okay? I know it might seem harsh that I 
ignored you, but the time I spent away from you has forced 
me to learn a lot. I think if you give me a chance to explain 
myself...well, you might be able to forgive me for the way 
I’ve behaved.” 


I should shut the door in his face. After the way he treated 
me, he deserves it. But the truth is, I want him back in my 
life, even after everything. Things are going to be different 
for sure, but that doesn’t mean we can’t be okay again. 


“1...1 brought dinner for us,” he says, showing me the dish. 
“T made your favorite, chicken casserole. I thought we could 
sit down and talk over a meal, like adults.” 


This is what I wanted all along, but now that he’s standing 
in front of me I feel reluctant. But Landon lets go of my 
hand and reaches out to take the dish from my father. 


“That sounds like a good idea,” Landon says gruffly. “Come 
inside.” 


The air is thick with tension as we all go inside. I clear my 
throat. 


“Where’s Mom?” 


“Working a night shift. She’s been really busy the past few 
weeks. You should know, Elena, that she wanted to come 
over and see you. She’s not had as much trouble coming to 
terms with this as I have, but I told her to stay away until I’d 
spoken to you. She doesn’t have to be involved with all of 
this mess.” 


“A mess you caused,” I say, stopping and turning to him in 
the middle of the kitchen. “Look, Dad. I know I hurt your 
feelings by lying to you, but you have no right to be angry 
about any of the rest of it. These choices about my future 
are my own. I made the choice to get engaged and have 
Landon’s child, maybe you wouldn’t have made such a rash 
choice, but I did because it was right for me. If you’re here 
to tell me you don’t support me because of it, then you 
might as well leave now.” 


“I’m not going to say that,” he says, and sighs. “Look, it’s 
difficult for me to understand. I fell for my college 
sweetheart and never looked back, but I’ve never looked at 
someone older than me and felt something for them. But I 
guess what I’m trying to say is we’re different people. As 
much as we’re similar, we’re not the same. But we don’t 
have to have the same experiences for them to be valid. 
So...if you’re in love with Landon...then I accept that.” 


I blink several times in surprise. It feels like it shouldn’t be 
this easy. It feels like there should be a catch to his 
acceptance. But he just smiles at me and it feels like he 
means every word of what he said. I sigh. 


“T guess we should sit down and talk.” 


We’re quiet for a few minutes while Landon dishes out the 
casserole, but even with the food in front of us, no one tries 
to eat. My father takes a deep breath. 


“Elena, I had a lot of time to think about the way I handled 
this, and I was so wrong. You’re my only daughter and the 
thought of you growing up and falling in love has always 
been scary to me. I was worried you’d take a wrong turn 
and end up in a relationship that wasn’t good for you. That’s 
why Landon coming into our lives scared me so much. I 
could see how much you cared for each other, and my 
parental instincts kept telling me I had to stop you. But then 
I thought about how happy you two seemed in each other’s 
company...your face lights up whenever you’re together, 
Elena. I was blind to it because I was determined to ignore 
all the signs. But now, I know better. I know that you’re 
happy and that’s all I’ve ever wanted for you. I know you 
don’t need my blessing...but you’ve got it. And I'm sorry I 
tried so hard to control your life, darling. You’re a woman 
now. You can make your own decisions.” 


I feel tears stinging my eyes. I can see how sorry he is. I 
know things aren’t perfect yet, there is a lot of making up to 
do, but this is a step in the right direction. I reach out for 
his hand across the table. 


“Dad your blessing means a lot to me, especially when I 
want you to walk me down the aisle.” 


He offers me a sad smile. “ You still want me to?” 
I nod. “ You'll always be my Daddy.” 


I see his lip quiver, but he regains his composure with a 
smile. Then he turns to Landon and offers his hand to 
shake. 


“I owe you an apology. I’m sorry for the way I treated you, 
the way I doubted you, you’re perfect for my daughter. 
Welcome to the family.” 


Landon still seems a little unsure, but he takes the hand 
offered to him. 


“Thank you. And I promise I’ll take good care of Elena.” 


This is all I ever wanted. This peace and harmony between 
the two most important men in my life. A life where I can 
guarantee that my dad will be around for my marriage and 
my pregnancy. Yesterday that life seemed out of reach, but 
not today. Now everything is good again. 


This is everything I could have wished for. 


EPILOGUE 


FIVE MONTHS LATER... 


L, andon 


Today is my first chance at showing Elena how much she 
means to me at a family event. It’s her birthday today and 
I’ve gone all out for the party. I’ve invited all of her friends 
in the neighborhood to come and join us. The weather sucks 
since it’s mid-January and the house is going to be cramped 
with all of the guests, but I hope she'll like it. 


She’s still asleep right now, lying on her back. She’s five 
months pregnant and beginning to have trouble sleeping, 
but she looks serene right now, a smile playing on her lips 
as she sleeps soundly. She’s so damn beautiful that I still 
can’t believe she’s mine, even after all this time. 


“Happy Birthday,” I whisper, kissing her forehead while she 
sleeps. Then I get up out of bed and head downstairs to 
make her a birthday breakfast. 


Alone in the kitchen, I feel the absence of Elena. I hate 
being away from her at all. Every day when I head to work 
to train my clients, I wish she was by my side. Even being 
downstairs while she’s upstairs makes me feel the distance 


between us. If I had it my way, I’d spend every minute of 
every day with her and our unborn child. I know some 
people say they’d drive each other crazy if they spent all 
their time with their partner, but I could spend twenty-four- 
seven with Elena and never get bored. In the five months, 
we’ve been together, she’s made me laugh so much that my 
sides hurt, made me crave her so badly that I’m almost 
constantly hard, and even been good company to me when 
she’s asleep. After spending so much time alone in my life, I 
finally fulfilled now that I have her in my life. 


I’m making coffee when Jenny appears and steals the first 
mug from me. She’s moving out in a few weeks after buying 
a house of her own, but for now, she’s still around to wind 
me up. She tsk’s at me playfully. 


“You gave me another sleepless night last night, bro,” she 
says, pointing at the bags under her eyes. “You two were at 
it like animals.” 


I roll my eyes with a smile. Yes, Elena, and I have a lot of 
sex. Yes, we’re loud. We tried to hold back at first when she 
moved in properly, but after a few weeks, we found 
ourselves unable to stop our loud cries when we pleasure 
one another. Jenny has just had to learn to deal with it, 
really, considering she lives in my home, but I know she’s 
not joking when she says we keep her awake at night. 


“Well, all the more reason for you to move out quicker, 
hmm?” 


She swats me. “Stop trying to get rid of me. I might be 
tempted to stay longer just to annoy you, you know.” 


I laugh. I don’t mind my sister being around much, but I 
can’t wait for the day when it’s just me and Elena alone in 
our own home. We have a baby on the way, after all, and as 
much as I love my sister, she’s not really a part of this new 


thing I have in my life. Elena is mine and I don’t want to 
share her. I bet the two of them will miss one another, 
though. They get on like a house on fire, exchanging rude 
jokes and gossip until all hours of the morning. It’s good 
knowing that my family gets along so well with the love of 
my life. My parents love her, too, and they can’t wait for the 
wedding. The second Elena has the baby we’re going to 
start planning for it. I for one can’t wait to see her walk 
down the aisle in a beautiful white dress. 


But I sometimes wonder about whether her father feels the 
same about the whole thing. I know that I’m probably never 
going to be his first choice for a husband for his daughter. 
He made that clear back when we met. Though he’s 
warming to me slowly, I do wonder if he still has some 
reservations about me and his daughter. 


“What are you thinking about?” Jenny asks. I sigh. 


“Just John. I don’t know how to get through to him. It’s been 
five months and I feel like he’s still distancing himself from 


n 


me. 


“Which is kind of impossible when he’s here nearly every 
day,” Jenny adds. She’s not wrong. John takes every 
opportunity he can to come over and see Elena. He’s 
forever coming over for dinner and getting in the way of 
our date nights. He tries to monopolize her time. That is the 
curse of living next door to him, I guess. As much as I want 
us to get along, he needs to realize that Elena is mine. He’s 
had his time to be with her all her life. He watched her 
grow into a woman and now she needs a man to love her in 
a different way. 


“T can’t just tell him to back off though, can I,” I grumble 
irritably. “He’s her father and he lives right next door. It’s 
just so easy for him to get involved.” 


“Maybe he’ll see sense after a while. He’s just being 
protective, especially because she’s pregnant,” Jenny says. 
“Tt’ll turn out fine. Besides, you need to learn to share.” 


“T don’t want to share her. She’s mine,” I growl. Jenny just 
laughs. 


“Someone woke up on the wrong side of the bed today. Quit 
being so annoying and take your girl some breakfast.” 


She’s right. She deserves a relaxing day today. She’s got 
exams coming up, but I’m insisting that she puts her feet up 
today. She works too hard for a woman who’s five months 
pregnant. The tray I’m taking her breakfast on wobbles a 
little and I spill some tea, but by the time I make it to our 
bedroom, her breakfast is miraculously still unruined. 


She’s sitting up in bed when I arrive. She blushes with a 
smile when she sees me. 


“Aw baby, you didn’t have to make me breakfast!” 


“Of course I did. I want to treat you,” I say. “Happy birthday, 
baby.” 


She accepts the breakfast eagerly and bites into some toast. 
She makes appreciative sounds. “Mm, eating for two is fun. 
I feel like the baby is hungry today. Thanks for this.” 


“Don’t mention it. I’ve got a present for you too.” 


I’m pleased with what I’ve got for her. She’s going to love it. 
I reach in my bedside table. 


“You know how we decided to name the baby Sally if she’s a 
girl and Samson if it’s a boy.” 


Elena nods. “Of course.” 


“Well, this gift works for both.” 


She opens the little box that I hand to her. When she sees 
the charm bracelet inside, made of silver, she gasps. On it, 
there are already three little pendants. One with the letter 
E for Elena, one with the letter L for Landon, and S for our 
first baby. She seems to understand right away. 


“Landon it’s beautiful.” 


“T’m going to add to it as our family grows,” I explain. “It’s a 
way to always have your family with you, even when we’re 
apart, even for a moment.” 


She has tears in her eyes as she looks at me. “Landon this is 
the sweetest gift. Thank you so much.” 


I kiss her gently. My cock rises in my pants. She looks 
amazing in the mornings in her sexy nightgown and without 
any makeup. She always looks beautiful, but there’s 
something about her in the mornings that really turns me 
on. But we have a party to prep for, so no tumble in the 
sheets this morning. I have to hold back until tonight. 


“You’re welcome, baby. Now let’s get up and get ready.” 


She’s wearing the bracelet proudly when the guests arrive. 
She keeps showing it off to people when they enter the 
house and I feel a rush of love for her. Knowing how much 
she loves the bracelet reminds me of how much she loves 
me and the family we’re building. She’s still buzzing about 
it when her father arrives. 


“Look, Dad,” she says, thrusting the bracelet in his face. 
“The present that Landon got me for my birthday.” 


He studies the bracelet and there’s a sadness in his eyes. 
Maybe it’s because his own initials aren’t on the bracelet. 


Still, to his credit, he pretends to be interested. 


“That’s lovely, darling. Landon, can I borrow you for a 
minute?” 


I nod, wondering what the hell he could want to talk about 
just the two of us. He heads upstairs without an invitation 
and I try not to be irritated as I follow him. 


He stands in mine and Elena’s bedroom, glancing at all of 
her things dotted around the room. He sighs. 


“It’s strange to me, seeing her things somewhere that isn’t 
our home,” he says. I’d never considered that. It’s a sign of 
her moving on, I suppose. She never fully moved back in 
with her parents after he kicked her out. I suppose he 
never expected her to move on so quickly from the whole 
thing. Maybe he thought his little girl would come home for 
a while longer. But she chose to stay with me. Maybe that’s 
why he has a hard time warming to me. 


“She’s twenty-two today. I can’t believe how fast the years 
have gone,” he says. He looks directly at me. “Look, I just 
wanted to say that I’m going to give you more space from 
now on. I guess I’ve just been clinging on to the fact that 
she’s my little girl for too long. And I know I need to give 
you both space.” 


I shrug. “I understand. It’s just we don’t really get much 
time alone.” 


“T know. I think I’ve been trying to protect her. I’ve had my 
guard up still, but she doesn’t need that from me anymore. 
She’s in very capable hands with you,” he says. He reaches 
out to pat my shoulder. “I had doubts about you. I didn’t 
think it would last. But you’ve been so good to her. I know it 
might seem sometimes like I’m getting in your way, but I 
just miss her. I thought she’d be back in my house in no 


time. But now I see that you’re the best thing that’s ever 
happened to her. If I ever come across as cold, I’m sorry. I 
promise. I’ll give you the space you need now.” 


I feel bad for the guy. Elena is the best thing in his life as 
well as mine. He raised her and now she’s leaving her need 
for him behind. I put my hand on his shoulder too. 


“You’re family now. You’re always welcome here,” I say 
truthfully. He manages a smile. 


“T don’t deserve this, after the way I treated you.” 


“Families fight. We get over it,” I say gruffly. “Come on, let’s 
go and watch Elena celebrate her day.” 


It wasn’t a long conversation, but it was an important one. I 
feel like we’ve cleared the air. Now, we can both focus on 
the thing that’s most important to us... 


Elena. 


I catch her in the crowds, laughing and smiling. She’s 
radiant, particularly now that she has our baby inside her. 
She looks up and catches my eye and I realize that I need 
nothing else in the world than her. I want her with every 
fiber of my being. Every possessive bone in my body just 
wants to own her, love her, cherish her. 


And now, for the rest of my days, she’s mine. 


“Tt’s time for the cake!” Elena’s mother cries, carrying the 
cake in through the kitchen. I join in as everyone sings 
Happy Birthday, as I making my way over to her. When I 
reach her she clutches my hand hard and looks into my 
eyes with a sweet smile. 


“T know what I’m wishing for,” she murmurs. 


“You're not supposed to tell me,” I tease, but she tells me 
anyway. She leans in close to my ear. 


“T wish we will be together forever,” she whispers. “And that 
we'll have so many children together that our house will 
always be filled with noise. I wish that we have the perfect 
life together.” 


“You don’t need a birthday wish to make that happen,” I 
growl. “I’m going to take care of you, baby. I’m going to give 
you everything you could possibly want in life. I’m going to 
love you, make babies with you, and take you all over the 
world. We’re going to have the life you’ve always dreamed 
of. I love you.” 


“T love you too,” she whispers. She kisses my lips softly and 
everyone in the room awws at the sight of us together. They 
might not have wanted us to be together at first, but now 
they can see that we’re inseparable. We’re a perfect couple, 
the type of pairing that everyone aspires to be like. As she 
turns to blow out her candles, her hand still gripped in mine 
and I close my eyes to make my own wish. 


I wish that we can stay this perfect forever. 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


EIGHT YEARS LATER... 


Elena 


Nine years of bliss. That’s how long Landon and I have been 
together. Nine years ago today he moved in next door to me 
and my life turned upside down. There was so much 
uncertainty at the time. My father didn’t want us to be 
together and I thought it was all going to be too much. But 
since then, everything has been so perfect. We’ve made a 
life together that I adore. I love him more and more each 
day. 


And then there are the kids. S turned out to be a girl, our 
firstborn named Sally. Then we had Samson next, or Sam 
for short. Now, our youngest, Annabelle, has a new pendant 
on my bracelet with her initials on it as well. 


Three kids. One marriage. One home right next door to my 
parents. It’s the perfect life I never imagined for myself 
until I met Landon. I thought maybe I’d be alone forever, 
unable to find someone to love me the way I deserve. Now, 
as I wake up next to Landon on our nine-year anniversary, I 
know that’s not true. 


His body is warm next me and I snuggle into him. Annabelle 
slept through the night so we have a rare moment of quiet 


to just be together. He wakes up and reaches for me right 
away, pulling me in for a kiss. 


“Good morning, beautiful,” he growls. He calls me that 
every single day and it feels damn good. I have someone 
who appreciates me exactly the way that I am. 


“Hey, baby,” I whisper back. “Happy Anniversary.” 
“Happy Anniversary.” 


We kiss again and I get this feeling that we’re leading up to 
something else. Just as he begins to climb on top of me, 
though, Annabelle starts crying on the baby monitor. 


“Damn guess we'll have to wait until later,” Landon says. 
We’ve had sex every single day since we met without fail, so 
today will be no different. No matter how long a day it’s 
been, or how busy we are, or how tired we feel, we always 
make time for one another. That means making love every 
single day and nine years on, it still makes me feel as good 
as the first time. 


“TIl go and see her.” 


“Tt’s okay, you stay in bed,” Landon tells me with a kiss on 
my lips. It’s so damn sexy that he’s such a good father. He 
helps out as much as he can around here, especially now 
that he’s retired. We’re still living in the house where we 
met, but I work part-time as a pharmacist while he stays at 
home with the kids. He said he enjoyed his career as a 
personal trainer for the stars, but the best career he’s ever 
had is being a father. This is the life he craved before he 
met me and now he’s found the perfect woman for him to 
raise a family with. And she just so happens to be me. 


“Thanks, baby,” I tell him as he goes to see Annabelle. “rU 
get up and make breakfast.” 


It’s a Saturday morning. The kids will be running amok all 
day, but I don’t mind. I like the chaos. I get up and make 
scrambled eggs with bacon, a family favorite. By the time 
Landon has got Annabelle settled, Samson and Sally have 
come downstairs and made a mess with their toys in the 
living room. As I cook, I watch with a smile as Landon 
sweeps both of them up in his arms and swings them 
around to make them laugh. 


“Keep going, Daddy!” Sally giggles, as Landon dizzily sets 
them on his feet. He shakes his head. 


“Absolutely not. If you don’t puke first, I definitely will. 
Come on, let’s get some breakfast. What do you say to your 
Mom?” 


“Thanks for making breakfast, Mommy!” Samson says 
angelically, smiling and revealing his gappy teeth. 


“And Happy Anniversary,” Sally says sweetly. I smile. 


“You two are the cutest. Now eat up your breakfast. We’re 
going to have a movie marathon in our pajamas today, my 
special treat for our anniversary.” 


The kids are all too happy to comply. Landon offered to take 
me out for dinner, but all I really want is to spend today 
with my beautiful family and relax. My dad could’ve taken 
the kids for the day, it’s not hard when he lives next door, 
but they make this day even more special. We spend the day 
watching corny movies with endless snacks. 


I doze off a few times in Landon’s arms. In truth, I’m 
exhausted by motherhood. At two months old, Annabelle is 
hard work, and the other two are growing up so fast. I love 
it and I’m so desperate not to miss a second that sometimes 
I forget to sleep and take care of myself. But this is the 


perfect way to spend a day, half asleep but surrounded by 
all the people I love most in the world. 


The movie day turns into a movie night. We order pizzas 
and the kids drink too much soda which makes them run 
around like mad things. Landon plays with them until 
they’re tired out and then he carries them off to bed, all 
before nine pm, which is a miracle in our house. He smiles 
at me as he returns to the living room to find me snuggled 
up on the sofa. 


“I think we wore them out,” he murmurs. He climbs on top 
of me on the couch and I feel myself getting wet within 
seconds. There’s always some part of me that wants him 
twenty-four-seven, but I can’t resist for even a moment 
when he gets all up close and personal with me. We kiss and 
my arms circle around his neck, pulling him closer. I can 
feel his cock pushing against me with a sense of urgency. 


“T want you,” he growls in my ear, and I giggle. 
“Even after nine years and three babies?” 


“Yes,” he growls seriously. “In fact. I want you more. You’re 
the sexiest baby mama I could have ever ask for.” 


“Even with all my stretch marks?” 


“Yes, they make you even sexier. They remind me of what 
you’ve made for us, a family,” he growls. He kisses me 
passionately. “You’re everything to me, Elena. And guess 
what. I’m nowhere near done. I want more kids. I want 
more nights like this with you. I want to fuck you every 
single day because it still feels as amazing as it did the first 
time.” He kisses my neck and I gasp with pleasure. 


“Landon.” 


“Let me put another baby in you,” he growls. “I don’t want 
to wait another second. I want my cock buried deep in you. 
I want to come inside you and make a baby. Hell, let’s have 
twins or triplets.” 


I laugh. “I don’t think we get a say in how many we get.” 


“But can I have at least one?” he teases, nipping my skin 
with his teeth and then looking deep into my eyes. I take a 
deep breath. It’s exhausting having this many kids, having 
more would be even more tiring, and so soon after having 
Annabelle. I thought we were going to wait a while before 
having any more kids. 


And yet I want it more than anything in the world. He 
doesn’t need to persuade me. I made up my mind a long 
time ago. Wherever he’s concerned, IlIll always say yes to 
everything he wants to do, because I want whatever he 
wants. Having another baby with him seems like a dream 
come true. 


“Let’s do it,” I whisper. He smiles wolfishly as he kisses me 
again. He sweeps me up into his arms and I giggle as he 
carries me up the stairs to our bedroom. I know right away 
what’s about to happen and I feel my arousal take me over. 
How can it still feel so good after so much time? Why do I 
still feel like a schoolgirl falling in love for the first time 
every time I look at him? After everything we’ve been 
through, why have we never had a bad day, or argued, or 
made any wrong turns where our relationship is 
concerned? 


I guess this is the definition of true love. 
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